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"Stave ;/ which ſincethis rigid Age bath 
filenced, . Cif may. be Jo bappy to ob- 
 tain)I ſhall value your fengle acceptance * 
beyonditbe loud applauſe of 2 T beater. 
If the Reading afford you but as many + 
minutes as the Compoſure did me bours 
of retired content , I ſhall think theſe 
low delights of youthful fancy wortby 
the eſteem of my maturer thoughts, t- | 
which the burthens of- ay eos ban 
now added (if not- more Fudpemes., 
yet more Solidity, '\Nor ſball I repent_# 
to bave rows'd it from. its ſolong ly- 7 
ing dotmant,it being then the em ryog t: 
when with-us, War firſt made the pre-" /} 
| ſent Age unbappy, ſo may bave ſome- '} 
thing to exſcuſe the roughneſs of its ſtylogs» 
its produftion being whilſt T ſacrifice: 4 
to Minerva in the Temple of Mars: "7 
Dexties, which we bave fair Prog- © 
" . noſtick; ; 


noſticks may be both properly 
ture Achievements ; for ® 10; 
ther with an- affluence of. all-otber per- | 
fellions; fball ever be ſacrificed tbe bear- - 
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ing dokmant.it being 1benimithe embryo; * 
- when with-us, W ar firſt made the pre-"/ 
fent Age unbappy, ſo may bave ſome- ;; 
thing to exſcuſe tbe: rougbneſs of its ſtyleg/* 
ts prodution being whilſt I ſacrifice! 4 
10 Minerva in the Temple of Mars; 
Deities , which we have fair ut, | 
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ther with ana offinence of all. other Yer- 
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Ince by thus aftive Ave 't kath been thought beſt 


With their grave earneſt to cruſh Plots in jeſt ; 
The mourning Stage being ſilent, juſtly 1 
May change a Prologue to Apologie ; 
That fo in private Wh. Speflator may © 
Singly receive his welcome to a Play. 
5 here expett no paraſute, that ſin 


Juſtly condemn'd the Stage though ſince 't bath been 


Hug d by pretence with ſuch bot zeal, as pickles 
Mal Seftaries fo for midnight Conventicles. 

Yet though bring no Opiate to allay 

Thy feveriſh guilt, nor tune my Muſe tg play 
Thy ſoxl into a Lethargie, here lies 

No Satyr, lefs bid in ſome ſins diſguiſe, 

Which ſhould ſt thou but ſeem ſtartl'd et, 'rwould be _ 
An argument of ſome affinity 

Betwixt thy thoughts and that. They fooliſh bate * 
That rails at thoſe, raiſed by whatever fate 
Above their wiſhes, doth but vainly ſhow 

By their on wounds That they tntend their foe 
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Make Balm of what was meant aCorraſive. 
= That ſickly genius whom nolines can plegſe 
| But thoſe that rail their Author to diſeaſe, 
' May ftill frown here, For know, I durſt not write 
An ages ruine in an hours delight. 
Though this imperfeft embryo was begot - 
Whilſt Clamorous wars wilde fury was ſo bot 
| It drydup Helicon , and in diftreſs 
Ferc't the ſad Muſes to a n—_— I 
Which inrag'd man (that worſt of Beaſts ) had made 
A Scene of bloud, where guilty hands invade 
| Poor trembling innocence, *twas brought to light 

Unlike that ghaſtly Parent, ſince none fight - 

Within = ifs but fuchas only prove .\ 
Their Y alour where the Viftory s Love. 
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! The Kins of Gicllia l Heoics Princef of Re! 
Oroandes General of his gium Miſiris to the | f 
Army. | Ang. 
Zannazarro ayong LordGlorianda - Princeſs. 4 
_ in Rebellion. Cyprus - Miſtris-. to 
Arrarus 4s old Courtier. [ Zannazarro. : + -\ 
Carloa rich Citizen. |Eurione Siſter to Jani 
Vanlore a Noble Gentle ' nazarro Miſtrs.. 1" 
man, but of a low for-|* Oroandes,. ©.” bs 
-2une. | — Theocrine Daughter 141. 
' Biffonic a ft imple Clown © Carlo: Miſtris to Van; ” 
Nephew.to Arratos. | lore. 
Gudgeon his man. The Father and Mother 6+ 6 
Cre n and LEwcippus| Buffonie,Prieſts, Soul © 
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The Kingof Sicilia, Heroina Princeſs of Re: 
Oroandes General of his, gium Miſtris to the 
AMY. King. 
Zannazarro azong LordGlorianda Princeſs of 
in Rebellion. Cypr: is Miſtris to 
Arrarus 4iz old Conrties: Zannazarro. 
Carlo a rich Citizen. |Eurione Siſter to Zan- 
Vanlore a Noble Gentle-| nazarro M; firs to__. 
man, but of a low for-| Oroandes. . * AY 
its vy heocrine Daughter i 
Birffonie a ſimple Clown, Carlo Mi; bſtris to Var: 
Nephew.to Arratus. | lore. 
Gudgeon his man. The Father and Mother 
Creon and Lewcippus| Buffonie,Prieſts,Soui 
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Loves - V1 cory. 


Aftus Primas. 
Scena Prima. 


< A Funeral merch : ' A Coffin born over the Stage. _ 
Oroandes and hi followers in mourning Ex. 


AHis is th _ 
Cre, 1318 the '© Not 
Lew. The ſame, nor' will Ga ain 
delegus long 8. 4th "W XN 'S I 
Cre, lithis Gooſep rovenot well ſeatherd;! our open: $5 
Areblown up :-0ur onl happineſs is, we haye DP - fs 
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' Placket ſquires, fe gl 
For fear (OPER tonlabe righted when the rainer. A | 
| Ofanoſe., Fi 4 
| Les. Well ie wag omewildoms tipe to | this! , ws - = % .*'F 
Grinning honone, in. the wide tleveFwonkit OI x TD, 
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My airy honours for the greafie ſteam of a Cooks ſhop. 
Lew. Here he comes Enter a Serjcant and Buffonie. 
Like the captive Knight of the golden Image ; SEE: 


Don dell Phabo ==— welcome. 
Ser. Fie=——Fic A Souldierand tears! 
Buf. Doeſt lie ——that doeft, cham no Zodier, -- 
Cha been bettcr bred then zo. FEES 
Lew. Twas thy own proffer friend, 
Buf. Yes, but when I wonder ? | when chad took a pot 
too much at market, and was a little toxicated. 
Cre. Thou ſhalc have a ſober time of repentance : 
S-death ! what's here ? Enter Buf mother followed by 
An Incubus! ber husband and Gudgeon, 
Lew. Or clſe a ſury fiighted out of her wits. | 


Cre. She wants but a perriwig of Snakes to lead the 
dance of Hobgobling, 

Mot. Why Whore, be theſe Rogues here? I have been 
Frighted out ofmy naked bed to follow them: 
What doeft thou amongſt theſe Varlets ? 
Come home———come home you whorſon lout, __.- * 
oo Nay wie, good wife, do not anger the worſhipful 

aptains. . STD 

Met. Pew, you dotard, doeſt think I will be frighted out 
of my Boy, tis lign thou haſt but ſmall ſhare im the begetting © 
of him, thatthoucanſt ſo willingly pare with: bin! | 

Cre. Serjeant away with him, how vermin'>cebirk ? 

Lew. Tothe guard with him,and lay him neck and heels; 
S.death afironted ! | 

Fa. Captain ——1 beſeech your honorable worſhip. 

Lew, What ſaiſt old Cropſhin ? | - 

Cre. Go hire-thy Beldame a houſe in a 'Churchyard, © 
That when ſhe hath bequeathed her garments to a Papern..!., _ 
She may walk thereto fright Sextons. 4 

Fa. Good Sir bear with her, for when ſhe js up ſhe Is 


Cl 


A devill in Carrion, butI will disburſe here; 4 

Here is vorty Old Angels, and a good vitty fellow "> 8 

For a-ſupply | £7477 OM 
Mii. How ! —— pare with thy gold ! wby the Palfie * * 
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bath ſhook thy wit out at thy noſtrils : muſt Angels flic 
to fetch him back ? Ile do'c withour, or Ile ſcratch their - 


eyes Our. | 
Cre. Peace good matron, and go water the furrowes of thy 


checks if tears, twill look moſt religioully. 
Lew. Thou haſt been ſo long hung to roof, that 
O.herwiſe thou wilt choak the wormes, 
 * Andin the next age be ſold for mummy. 
By. Itook my Mother to be good for nothing. 
} Lew: Old fellow weincline to pity thee, but the ſupply 
| looks ſomething wretchedly, there muſt be. ſome additi- 
onall advance. 
Fa. We will not flumble at that. | 
Cre. Didft ever handle armes friend ? Serjeant, ery him.” 
Gud. Chwas nere thus hampered before, cham afeard 
' tone come are, © _ | I 
Ser. Come, handle your armes. 
|  Gud. Jchamtwell skild in theſe guns, chave ſeen them 
| at Moufter ſet it a vier with the endof a cord, ſure theſe ſnip- 
| per ſnappersbea new faſhion, beant they ? | T 
Cre, Nere fear,there's no hurt. The prvdgyoning fe.” 
Enter Vanlore diſguiſed. Rs - 
Van. Saveyou Gentlemen; | we. 
| Lives there one Coſmo Buffonie here? »* Fl ; 
L Fa. Iam the-man you. ſpie- for friend , vor want of a 
etter. - 224 
Buf. Look Gudgeon——— what (park is that ? 
Van. I havea letter from the Lord Arratus; 
What it concerns, the contents will inform you. 
Fit. Pray maſter Captain read it, webeant bodk learn'd. ; 
Mot. No——whoſe fault was that you old knave; the Boy © 
had doſſery enough and thou wouldfi ha puthim toor. * '. © © 
Lew, He here ſends you word how he defires to have his 
Nephew your Son ſent forthwith to Syracuſe, for he intends. 
co adopt him his Heir. ”- 2, Wm, Ht ye fs 
Met. How | why then we are madefor ever ? Gyudgronthou 
goelt too, | ch EAR « 
Van. Creon and Lewcippus, the city cheats. Van. afide. 
| B 2 Cre. Buc * 
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Cre. But hear, you fricads , you fic muſt - difiogage 


|# from us, 
[! Van. How flands he Sir ingaged to you ? 
; Lew. How =——fellow, go medle with your koekecordb 


.ſawcie groom : Serjeant away with him, 2 » 
Fat. Nay ——=worſhipſul Captain 7111 dis 
A Van. Fo or what ? keep up yqur money, who Sans couch 
im ? 
Cre. So bold, my livery creature ? Ie make thee kv 
Thou'c not ith* fable, where thou command'tore horſe 
9 boyes ;- Unband him, or by heaven 


Ad 
Py 


S - Vas. What will you doSir? do? think I fear olander's- 
'F; Coats and big looks? Strikes up bis beels and 
'3 Lew. Devils and fiends , diſarmes bim with 
3 Shall I indure chis ! Creo: * i: 
| Van. Yes,and this too. Ricky birt 4. 
Van. Come, your ranſome is paid. "x 


Fa. Bleſlings on your heart , come ſon Buffs 5: - ary” 


# enter, 4 


Om. Heavens crown the a&ions with Receſe 

Oro. My gratitude divides _ 

| Ic ſelf amongſt you all, the only mean _ 

| Of recompence, untill ſome welcome beam 

/ Of opportunity ſhall light my wiſhes 21 Gl 

| To arequital of yourcarly loves. | £E-. 
But now the minutes languiſh in ſad haſt, #0 

And {ram the ſad performance of theſe dutics 

Toour deceaſed General we muſt 


Remain gricfs debtors, whilſt we ſatafie » 
pan revenge. You diſmal badges . ls 
Of theit deſpair, tel] us we have an enemy. : ©, 1 4 
Whoſe reſojutions are as high and bloudy, 37: bv tb 


As their condition. fad, ifthey refuſe 
This laſt a& of an injured Princes Mercy. 


Zen. What means hk haſty foe ſummons * your anger 
So ſwift in motion, | 
Due rites-unto the de 
In which we mourn” bs 

Hath ſcarce lefe ſeals on pings records of al 


Yet chough the gri ſit_beavy on cur ſouls, - 


Irs not of kinto1 rea! 
Our (rote ce wear wh wip 


A pello 


Valours blind bieroglyphick. | 
fetean but LESLIE tofghe 
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Cre. But hear, you friends, you fick muſt dilingage 
from us, | | | 

/an. How ftands he Sir ingaged to you ? 

Low. How =—— fellow, go medle with your horſe comb 
ſawcicgroom : S:rjeant —away with him. 

Fat. Nay ——worſhipſul Captain I will disbucſc. 

Van. For what ? keep up yqur money, who dares touch 
him ? 

Cre. So bold, my livery creature ? Ie make thee know 
Thou'c not ith? table, where thou command'ſt ore horſe 


boyet ; Unband him, or by heaven 
Vas. What will you doSir? dv? think I fear plunder'd 


Coats and big looks ? Strikes up bis beels and 
Lew. Devils and hends , diſarmes bim whilſt 
Shall I indure this ! Creo 
Van. Yes, and this too. Kicks bit ._ __..Q.. 


Van. Come, your ranſome is paid. 

Fa. Bleſſings un your heart , come ſon Buff - .. | 

Exeunt, Om. 

A volie of ſhot within, the mourners 
enter, atrumpet ſounds, a bcrald 
reads Oroandes Com. 

Om. Heavens crown the a&ions with ſuccell ! 

Oro. My gratitude divides 
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Ic ſelf amongſt you all, the only mean 


Ot recompence, untill ſome welcome beam 
Ot: opportunity ſhall light my wiſhes 
To a requital of yourearly loves. 

But now the minutes languiſh in ſad haſt, 
And from the ſad performance of theſe dutics 
Toour deceaſed General we muſt 
Remain gricfs debtors, whilſt we ſatizfie 
Imporcunate revenge. You diſmal badges 
Of their deſpair, tell us we have an enemy 
Vole refojutions are as high and bloudy, 

As their condition fad, iſthey reſuſe 
This laſt aft of an injured Princes mercy. 


Loves" 1 T0; 0 wy Fw 
A darle ſounded « Enter as on the | 
leon and attendants. 
Zan. What means this haſty ſummons *is your anger 
So ſwiſt in motion, that ic not admits 
Nue rites-unto the dead ?. Thedoleful: hours | 
In which we mourn'd our Fathers funerals 
Hath ſcarce left ſeals on the records of time. 
Yet chough the grief fit heavy on our ſouls, 
Ir's not of kin to fear, we dare to draw ” 
Our ſwords ere we have wiped our eyes, andin. 
A peal of Canons, more harmonious then 
The ſolemn Bell, thunder his funeral peal- 
Oro. Tis pitty a reſolve thus fortified + 
With valour, ſhould unravel all its glory 
Io an unlawful cauſe. This deſperation 
Valours blind hieroglyphick. wherein nought. 
\ ppears but monſters only, ſerves to fright 
Deluded fancie. from ſupreme. commands. 
Oh do not then precipitate a family 
ich may outlive 2s ks ruine, to 
apporters of chis State, when thoſe 


i 7 


e ſunk wich weight of age. 


7? " 
B 3 


4 loves} iflory. . : 
Cre. But hear, you fricads , you fick muſt. x logs 


from us, 
Van. How ftands he Sir ingaged to you ? 
Lew. How -——-fellow, go medle with your hovleco 
ſawciegroom : Serjeant away with him, 2+ 
Fat. Nay ——worlhipſul Captain wit dbt 
Van.” For what ? keep up yQur Money, who pp; couch 
him? w= 
Cre. So bold, my —_—_— creature ? llemake thee kn: "5 
Thou'c not ith* fable, where thou command' ſtore horſe 3 
boyes ; Unband him, or by heaven 'Y 
Vas. What will you doSir? do? think 1 fear plunder'd - 


Coats and big looks ? Strikes up bis bes Rb 
Lew. Devils and bends 4 dfermes a: your "* 

Shall I indure this ! Creo!: "= 
Van. Yes,and this too. Kicks bi; *g TAY _ bY. 
Van. Come, your ranſome is paid. of. th OY 
Fa. —_ vn.your heath come ſon > Bf. peg bY 
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_ Om. Heavens crown the a&ions with cok! X 

Oro. My gratitude divides'  - _ + I rh 


Ic ſelf amongſt you all, the only mean .. | 
Of recompence, untill ſome Ne” \-414M 
Of opportunity ſhall light my wiſhes | "7" 
To arcquital of yourcarly loves. Bn 
But now the minutes Janguiſhin ſad haſt, 
And from the {ad performance of theſe dutics 
Toour deceaſed General we muſt. | " 
Remain gricfs debtors, whilſt we ſatifie w 
Importunate revenge. You diſmal badges - |. Ab\""Y 
Of their deſpair, tell us we have an enemy. 7 44.4 
Whoſe reſojutions are as high and bloudy,* -: © Es, ol 
As their condition ſad, iſthey refuſe WERE. 
This laſt a& of an injured Princes _ : ja 
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In our dear 


T4  LIYES ifory, 
I've only with me thoſe few wounded men 
Which from the laſt loud Rroak of war eſcaped 
With life,not health, to ſerve me; yet though their armes 
Grown weak with the late frequent loffe of bloud, 
Sel] not our lives at honours higheſt rate, ; 
We! fall no humble ſacrifice to death. 
Oro. V'm forry Sir, 6 | 
That my advice, proceeding from the Tove 
| bear your worth, bath miſt its wiſht for ende. 
——- Farewel-—— All happineſſe 
But that which waits on vi&ory attend you. 
Zan. The liketo thee brave ſoul, fince part we muſt; 
When next we meet, 'twill be in bloud and duft. 

” Ex. from below : an Alarm 
within, at which Ex.haſti« 
ly from above. 

Whilſt the battail continues, the ſtage 
bung with lights and piQures re- 
* preſents a Temple. 26 | 


Enter Earione, a book in ber Baill 
kneeled a while, Ent, a Lady haſtily. 
Lady. ——Oh Madam ! =——<whithet will you flic ? 
The day is loft, your noble brother taken, 
Wars furious Godefſſe, fierce Enyo ſtands: 
Over your batter'd gates, and wheeling round 
' Adropping pine about her bloudy treſſes - 
I ends with its diſma]l light an entrance to 
The miniffersof death, the unclaſpr power 
Of the rude Souldier, like a deluge broak 
O'rce arich field, the laſt and fatall blow _ 
Is giving, all our dying hopes. Th' battlJements * 
Sweat oft in flames, whilſt loud confafion fils 
The inlightned air wich outcries, and our ſhfieks 
Choak'd in the embryo of our prayecs can find 
No way toangry heaven ; the infant dics 
Whileti in the porch of life, and natures webs 
D-cayie by ape, are rent from out the the looms. 
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[maculate Virgins to cachtouch betrayed. 

Lic in a tembling agony, their beauties 

Like a rich Mine —_ to Ms ny ar; wt 

The injured prize of every Implous. Mayes. - | 
Far. Wie not my "dear companion, u that baſt ſhai'd 

Alike with me in every change of fortune, - 

It fate ordains this the Cataſtrophe 

Of all thoſe tragick ſcenes, which theſe Jate wars 

Made us unwilling, though ſad aRtors in, 

To us our virgin innocence be 

ProteRion _ na" ace. <7" | | 

Of carths moſt pow Ms, we? 

q: hs Onterie; within: 


Lad. Oh they arecatring, let's flie dear Madam.  :- +... 
Ear. Whither ? when ſlaughter runs through all. ot? 
What place can give proteQion wnto 982 . 1:1, Ex-Lad. 
En. Oroandes woundet,e Surgeon- | 
Oro. Tothy charge, my huri/ebar-ilkight, '- 
Sur. Yet will deſerve your care-$icy;'; +41 | --* ; 
os FY iis 1 Wipers 0 
riung rount  ſtacely.piC 
Wick wh opafa y fa f look 


= pY - aol © 2 x ib, -- benj PO 47 
; | wit: + $3 ak ks 2 ' X ab. 
Trys tutelary angel look'd, when all>um #1 © {514 
Her crown of turretsdropt theic flamingheads->; (527 
"Sp 4  ' Eat hneelst0 the altar. 
Eur. If cnby moral; and made fromall the crimes. 
I 


S ». 
s$ 2744s 


Caſt on themby mortalicy, and made |.» 1p + 


it for celeftia palaces, etal 2g hog gl ate 4 my ? 
A thought of us, as elſe:our faith deceiverns,"fr ©, 7 
-h let the whiceſoul of ſome fainted Virgin, 


Deſcend for my.proteRion. | .4 
. Y « 


He draws th 
She rifing from the Altar . 


Ex. What erethou art that in this dreadfull- ſhape: F 
| | - 4 *Com't. 
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Com'ſt to profane this hallowed place with bloud, 
If in your breft there dwell a hamanc thought 
Telling you that a woman was your mother, 
For her ſake pitty adiſtreſſed Virgin. 
Not for my life I beg, but only that 
My honor kept unblemiſhe you would eaſe 
Me of that tedious burchen, 
-Oroandes ſtands a while jilent, 
lets fall bis ſword. 

Oro. A chilling froft unnerves my joints, ſure this is 
Divinity or Magick that hath thus "__— 
Depos'd my reaſon to let Rebell paſſion - . 
Triumph ich” injur'd throne Riſe Lady 
—— there's a religious ice about my heart | 
That chains up all my fary----I ſhall ratbec 
Slight the commands of an injured Prince, 

Then violate ought which the diQates of 
My ſoul proclaimes for ſacred. 

'Eur. Oh lead methen to fome polluted place | 
That's grown drunk with bloud, and there let mine 
Increaſe the purple deluge rather then _ 

Let life add yet more burdens to my ſoul. 
———| ſhall not alwayes be prote&ed by 
This places ſanRity ; orif 1 were, 

Find few of ſo much vertue to be with 
Religious reverence awed. 

"Oro, Do not, dear ſoul, 

Miſtcuſt the gentle ſmiles of fate, my power 

Secures you fromall future violence 

Which in the lowdeft ſtorme of fury can 

Fall from the ſteepeſt precipice of rage. 

Zannazarro retreating, Souldivr. 
lazing at bim. 


Eur. Oh my dear brother. 

Soul. KiH---kill the gaudy whore. | TE 

Oro. Hold-+--Il command you hold : "Fs 
This is a place too ſacred to be made 


A ſcene for ſuch a bloudy a&, and would 


: Style 


— 
F - 
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Style what our cauſe cals juſtice ſacriledge, 
Heaven being it ſelf profan'd in the abuſe 
Of what its power for ſanQify devotes. 
His wounds ſeem large enough already to 
Let life flie out through all che gards of nature; 
Oc if they are not, to preſerve him will 
Be but the glimring of a Taper ere 
Blown out by the formalities of Law- 
--- Hear----fearch his wounds, and let it be your charge 
To uſe all diligence in their recovery. - oo. 
Sound a retreat, and you, that bear command. .'> 
' See the rude Souldiers violence be drawn 
Within the bounds of mercy. Vi&ories ftain'd 
With too much bloud are bleſſings but profan'd. 
Ex. Zanna. and Sowldiers, 
ma. Oroan. aud Eur. 
Do not wy dear too much affli& thy ſelf, © - 
Each tear you ſhead drops from my heart in bloud. 
--- 'me conquered in this vitery, and become CY 
A captive to my priſoner. Come Lady, dare you truft: * 
Your ſelf to my prote&ion, your gardian Angel 
Rob'd in virginity, is not whiter then FE il 
Thoſe thoughts which clothe my ſoul when they reflet yl 
On-ſo much ſuffering vertue. Were my luft | | b 
Hot as the womb of tna, yet there lies G | 
A ſecret magick in this touch to cool Ty $ 
Thoſe moft intemperate fires. The morning pearls —_— 
Droptin the Lillies ſpotleſſe boſome, are d | 
Leſſe chaſtly cool,ere the meridian Sun 
Hath kift chem into heat ; yet fince the ice 
Of Anchorites by religious flames may be 
Warm'd into holy Calentures, Oh give 
My paſſions leave to move within the orb 
Of your Caleftial beauty, whilf no line xe 
TendeWwithe center of a thought unchaft. | 
Exr. las my Lord ——this is . 
No time to play with Love (that child of peace) 
When war and death fit by and _ ſtakes. 
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Com't eo > profane this hallowed Iplace with blood, maſt 
If in your breft there dwell a humane thought | 
Telling you that a'woman was /your mother, 
For her ſake pitty adiſtrefſed V in. ; 
Not for my. tee I beg, bur: only 
My honor kept unblemiſhe you Herr exe 
 Meofthat tedious burchen, - * 
-Oroandes ſtands a while fi lemt, 
' ters fell bis ſword... + 
Oro. Achillizg froft unnerves my joints, fare this is 
Diviniey or Magick that hath chus G 
Depos'd my reaſon to let Rebell paſſion {+ ..; 
Triumph ich} injur'd throne mi Lady 
—— there's a religious ice -about 'm 
That chains up all m) y ſary----1 Fn nerd | 
Slight the command Ur an dnjaret Prince, 1 
_ violate © ughe which thediQates of 


wr iOh —_ ſome polluted place; 

| id methen'to | Y 
Thar s grown drunk wicti bloud, and chere Jer wine 
Increaſe the purple delugerather then Sw 
Letlife add yet more burdens to wy: ſoul. 


——— | ſhall not alwayes be. 5 
This places ſanRity.z Coe were 


Find few of ſo much vertue to be 
Religious reverenceawed..  - 
"Ore. Do not dei ſoa], 
Miftcuſt the gentle ſmilesof fate, my power 
Secures you fromall fature violence. - 
Which in the lowdeft Rtorme of fury can 
Fall from the terpeſt Proper of rage,' 
| Zannazarro 
_ tyim a bios . 
Eur. Oh my| dear brother. OA 
Soul.” KiH---Kkill che gaudy whore. 
\Oro. Hold--++I command you hold ; 
This is a place oo ſacred to be made 
A ſcene for ſuch a bloudy a&, and would 
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Style what our cauſe cals juſtice ſacriledge, * 
Heaven being tt ſelf profan'd inthe abufe 
- Of what its power for ſanRity devotes. 
His wounds ſeem large enough already 'to 
Let lifeflie out through all the gards of nature; 
Oc if they are not, to-preferve him will | 
Be but the glimring of a Taper ere 
Blown out by the formalities of Law. 
---- Hear----ſearch his wounds, and let it be your charge 
Touſeall diligence in their recovery. a 
Sound a retreat, and you, that bear command. .'z 
* See the rude Souldiers violence be draw | 
Within the bounds of mercy. Vi&ories ftain'd 


With too much bloud are bleſſings but profan'd. 
; | b; 1 Ex. Fans. and Souldiers, 


Do not wy dear too much affli& thy ſelf, * | © 
Each tear you ſhead drops frommy heart in bloud. © © 
--- I'me conquered in this vi&ery, and become. | -_ 
A captive to my priſoner. Come Lady, dare you, wal 
Your ſelf to my prote&ion, your gardian Angel 
DC » is not whiter then WL be HET 
Thoſe thoughts clothe my foul when they.refſe(t. ... + 
.On-ſo much ſuffering vertue. etemy luſt © ons 
Hot as the worhb of Ztna, yet there lis oe 


' 
4. 
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A ſecret magick in this touch to cool FA”. 4 


Thoſe moſt intemperate fires. - The morning pearls | ar 
Droptin the Lillies ſpotlefſe boſome, are. ,__ 03 of 
Lefſe chaftly cool,ere the meridian Sun EE it” 
Hath kift them into heat ;- yet fince the ice HEE; 
Of Anchorites by 'religious flames niay be era 
Warm'd into holy Calentures, Oh give . © 
My paſſions leave'to move within the orb 
=aleftial beauty, whilf no line - 

center of a thought unchaft. 

8s my Lord—tHhifis 

play with Love'(that child of peace) 
When war and death fit by and hold - Rakes. 


' The impious mirth of the bold Atheiſt, that 
Riots at funerals, and undaunted {its | R 
Whilſt heaven in plagues -drops vengeance round about him, 
Unvefts his ſoul of no more modeſty 
Then ſuch wilde love would mine,whoſe growth muſt needs 
Be facall when ſown in a field of bloud. 
YetI confeſſe 

It heaven did e*re lend balme to cure a grief 
So vaſt as mine.even whilſt the orifice 
Was warm with bloud, this cordial favour would 
Perform the cure : but 1 am lofttoall 
The future hopes of dull mortality 3 
The habitation of my ſoul is grown 
Too great a burthen, fance ſo often wet 
With miſeries ere to be born with eaſe. 

Oro. If all my ſerwice co my Prince hath merited 
Ought worth requical, he muſt ſhey ir in 
Mercy to you, or by a blacker doom 
Shake my obedienceoff. Burt unly grant 
Me thug much ſatisfa&ion, chat when time 
Hath pucg'd your gricfs malignity, and for 
Theſethornes ſtrew'd the ſoft roſes of contens 
Wichio your Virgin boſome, that you would 
With pity then on my affiiftions look. 

Eur. I were ungrateful elſe ; Know noble Sir, 
I ſo much prize your virtues, that if cre- 
My frowning ſtars (mile on my fate again, 
Their powerful'ft influence ſhall refle& on you- | 
In ſo muchthankſul gratitude, you ſhall 
Acknowledge it the eldeſt child of love. | 

Oro, My joy growes equall with my wiſhes, Co 
Let's in my dear, and ſee thy wounded brother. 

Ex. Oro 

Van. My plot hath <hriv'd thes far, Ihaye diſonitt 

A rival in my Jove to Theorine=———but ſuch | 


That nature iu ſuch baftedid buddleup, 
She gave him fcarce the CharaRters of mans. 
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E purblind Is the world, that ſuch 5 monſter 
In a few durty acres ſwadled, muſt _ | 
Be mounted in ——_— ewpry ſcale, 
Above the nobleft virtues that adorni : 
Souls that make worth their center, and to that 
"Draw all the lines of aRion | Worn with age 
And wounds to a negleRed akeleton 
The noble Souldier fits, whilft in his Cell 
The Scholar ftews bis Cathollque braips for food. 
The Travelfer retarn'd, and poor may go 
A ſecond pilgrimage, to Farmersdoors, or end 
His journey in a Hoſpital : few being © 
So generous to relieve where vertue doth | 
Neceſſitateto crave. Harſh poverty, 
Thet moth which frets the ſacred robe of wit, 
Thouſands of noble ſpiricsblunts, that elſe = 
Had ſpun rich chreads of fancy from their brain. 
Bucthey are ſouls too much ſublim'd to thrive 
Amongft thoſe ccudities of men, that fill 
The nauſeous flomach of the times with fleſh 
Unoſalted wich the ative ſouls of men. 
Bue I'm no Satyr, rather now poſſeſt gh 
With Loves more gentle ſpiric, which hath charm'd _ 
Me into acrewpts ; aff me Fatez No 
Few dayes will caineor ag _ To. 
z; ers poſſe the Stage, Creom _ 
. Gud, jn new clothes. . _ 
oo Nay,now you are hamper'd Rogues: difobey au- 
thority : __ , _— 
Bu. ——Oh Gudgeon----they wool durtour new clothers. 
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Lew. Lie cloſe you vettnin. '  _ Theybind them. 
Gud. I ha not known hop munday at this time oth* year. 
Bs. Stand upon thy guard page. .. Thy gag them. 


Cre. Gape Gudgeon——fo, now do not talk  _ 
Your ſelves hoarte,this heavy carriage. A co 
Shall not crouble you. + Pick their pockets) 

Lew. Farewel---farewel--. to not defile your lodging. Ex. 

C2 | 
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The impious mirth of the bold Albeiſt, that 
Riots at funerals, and undaunted {its | : 
Whil heaven in plagues drops vengeance round about him, 
Unvefts his ſoul of no more modeſty 
T:en ſuch wilde love would mine, whoſe growth muſt needs 
Be fatall when ſown in a field of bloud. 

Yet I confefſe 

It heaven did e're lend balme co cure a grief. 
So vaſt as mine.even whilſt the orifice | 
Was warm with bloud, this cordial favour would 
Perfotm the cure: but 1 am loft coall | 
The future hopes of dull mortality 3 
The habitation of my ſoul is grown 
Too great a burthen, ſince ſo often wet 
With miſeries cre to be born with eaſe. 

Oro. It all my ſervice to my Prince hath merited 
Ought worth requical, he muſt ſhew it in 
Mercy to you, or by a blacker doom 
Shake my obedienceoff. But unly grant 
Me thus much ſatisfaQtion, that when time 
Hath purg*d your griefs maligniry, and for 
Theſe thornes ſtrew'd the ſoft roſes of content 
Wichin your Virgin boſome, that you would 
With pity then on my affiiftions look. 
Eur. I were ungrateſul elſe ; Know noble Sir, 
] ſo much prize your virtues, that if ere 
My frowning ſtars (mile on my fate again 
Their powerful'ft influence ſhall refle& on you 
In ſo muchxhankſul gratitude, you ſhall 
Acknowledge it the eldeſt child of love. 

Oro, My joy growes equall with my wiſhes; Come 
Let's in my dear, and fce thy wounded brother. 


Ex. Oro. «nd Eu 
| Ent. Vanglore-elone. 
Van. My plot hath chriv'd thas far, I have diſcover'd: 


A rival in my love to Thercrine————-but ſuch aooc 
That nature ju ſuch baftedid huddle up, 


She gave him fcarce the CharaRers of man. 
| - How 
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" How purblind is the world, chat ſuch a monſter 
In a few durty acres ſwadled, muſt 
Be mounted in opinions empry ſcale, 
Above the nobleſt virtues that adorni 
Souls that make worth their center, and to chat 
'Draw all the lines of ation | Worn with age 
And wcunds to a negle&ed skeleton 
The noble Souldier fits, whilft in his Cell 
The Scholar ſtews his Catholique braigs for food. 
The Travelfer retaurn'd, and poor may go 
A ſecond pilgrimage to Farmers doors, or end 
His journey in a Hoſpital : few being 
- Sopenerousto relieve where vertue doth 
Neceſſitateto crave. Harſh poverty, 
That moth which frets the ſacred robe of wit, 
Thouſands of noble ſpirits blunts, that elſe 
Had ſpun rich chreads of fancy from their brain. 
But they are ſouls too much ſublim'd co thrive 
Amongft thoſe crudities of men, that fill | 
The nauſcous flomach of the times with fleſh 
Unoſalted wich the ative ſouls of men. 
Bue I'm no Satyr, rather now pofſeft | 
With Loves more gentle ſpirit, which hath charm'd 
Me into ftrangs attewpts ; aſſift me Fate; 
Few dayes will ruine or advancemy flate. pg 3 
Souldiers paſſe the Stage, Creon 
and Lew. dragging in Buff, and 
Gud. in new clothes. | 
Cre. Nay,now you are hamper'd Rogues: diſobey au- 
thority ! 
Bu. ——Oh Gudgeon----they wool durt our new clothere. 


Lew. Lie cloſe you vermin. They bind them. 


Gud. I ha not known hop munday at this time oth' year. 
_ Bu. Stand upon thy guard page. They gag them. 
Cre. Gape Gudgeon———ſo, now do not talk 
Your ſelves hoarte,this heavy carriage 
Shall not crouble you. Pick their pockets. 
Lew. Farewel---farewel--- do not defile your lodging. Ex. 
C2 Enter 
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: CC ETEIONE 
Enter ſome ſiragling Soldiers 
with Wenches. _ 
IWen. A prize——aprize my lads; 
How came you hither Sirrah-—ha? 
By. Oh Oh Oh ! 
TFen. What canſt not ſpeak,the rogues are gagg'd. 
1. Seu. Alas poor fellowes help unbind them 
IVen. Hang them vagabond rogues, they are ſome rich 
\ Bores Tle warrant them, that have abuſed poor Souldiers : 
---- here puny---change thy hat and thy ſword. 
2, Sou. Theſe are ſome reliquesof their Grand-fathers 
Blades that have been tryed in the firſt Punick war ; 
Here, ſhalt have mine in exchange---and liberty to boot. 
J/'en. Nay, no haſt to be gone Sir, this Coat will (ell 
To the next Countrey Landlord---yet agen, 
Theſe Boots will ſerve an honefter man. 
1. Su. Nay,thou art uumerciful --- 
Wen. Marry gip you milkſop fool, thou wert beſt 
Go barefoot ſo thy conſcience wear ſocks; why man, 
This is the farmers eldeft whelp, coupled with 
A carter, they know how to ſwaddle their legs 
In ftraw---do you not boobies--- 
| Buf. Yes---forſooth Miſtris. | 
Wen. Nay,I ſhould teach you manners,hadI the tutoring 
of you. Ex, Souldiers and IWenches. 
- Enter Zannazarro and Eurione, 
| Eur, Do not, Brother, venture too boldly on this piercing 
aire. 
- Surg. Ic's dangerous, Sir, and may recall your feaver, 
Zan. 1 thank your care, but owe ſo much unto 
Your art, that my recovered ſpirits tell me 
They are ftrong-enough to ftrugle with diſeaſe, 
Yetllenot long tempt danger, only a while 
Sit and behold yon greedy flames convert 
My Fathers palace to his ſunerall pile, 
---- Oh Furione, Ex, Surg. 
To what ſad period drives cur hafty fate ! 
We---we ofall our houſe remain to be 
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The mockery of fortune. Poor girle---we muſt 
Fre long be led tograce the triumphs of 
A lawrel'd Conquerer, thorow the throng 
Of the inſulting multitude, whoſe mirth 
Our miſeries will be, from thence be hal'd 
To ignominious death, and far remov'd 
From the fam'd urnes of our dead anceftors, 
With theeves and murtherers mix our injured duſt. 
In all theic Annals, our wrong'd names ſhall be 
Brandedwith ignominious Eptthets, 
Our gardian Angels vainly did proteCt us 
Beyond the ruins of cur family; | | 
T hat ſhower of bloud dropt pretious balm, compar'd 
With thoſe prodigious ills that fall in this. 
--. Why did I ſuffer all choſe channels to 
Be ſtopt that drain'd the crimſon fea of life ? 
Were not my hands chain'd in my love to thee, 
I would again rend ope each orifice | 
And ſet thoſe conduics going , which are now 
Lockt in reſtritive medicines. | 
Eur. Do not Brother 
Unthrone thy ſoul with this unmanly paſſion, 
Prop with diſdain, that falling pyramid 
/ Which in the loweft ebbof fortune mey 
/ Sit high as Sceptred: Kings, and by the ftrength 
Of paflive fortitude repell the beams 
Of our malignant ſtars, though darted down 
With barbed vengeance on us. Thoſe calm ſonls . 
Feel not the war of fierce affliftion, which 
?reſerves heavens peace within their quiet brefts. 
Che bittereſt pils earth Neeps in gall, are but 
That healthfull phy fick, which che fickly mind - 
Diſtafts, but Ianguiſhes without into 24; 
A ſwiſt conſumption of ics former virtues. 
I know thy breft fill'd with coo great a ſpiric 
To let in ſuch ignoble gheſts as fear. 
And ſhouldeſt thou nurſe a meaner thought of me, 
*'T would ſtrike a bluſh upon the _ of ” 
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Our noble Mother, which could ne'c conceive 

So mean a thingin great Zeranzs bed, 
Zan. Now thouart ſiſter to the nobleft thoughts 

My ſoui excratts from weak humanity. 

---- This balm hath cur'dall mine internal wounds. 
Euf2 Then prethee take a care not to offend thy other. 
Zan. My honoured Gardian--- Enter Oroax. 
Oro. Brave Zannazarro, I'm glad to ſee the bloud 

Sic in ſuch healthful ſympcoms on thy cheeks, 

My Princes mandates now inforcing me 

Linto a ſwift removal----Fair Ewrione 

I have more offerings here to pay, but yes 

Am too unſan@ihed. | 
Eur. Thoſe vows,my Lord, my death will ſoon diſcharge. 
Oro. 1 am commanded by a power above me ; 

But ſhould my viRory dip her lawrels in 

Your blouds, my own ſhould waſh the tinure off, 

And with your Cypreſs wrearh their wither'd brancheg. 

But fairer hopes in my thoughts bufte wars, 
Support the ruins of my falling ſtars. 


—_— 


* Atus Secundus. 


Enter Creon and Lewcippus, one in the habit of 
a Seuldier, the other of a Dancing maſter. 


Cre.$-Jeath ! thou look'R as if thon were newly v , 
_ _ thou _— _ this Dancing fair, __ 
thinks thy legs are har ne cenou 
Canſt ow ? ge Let's x TN oY ——_ 

Lew. As well as thou canft tofſe a pike my 
Valiant Hetor —— thou walk'| in {uch fate 
Az if thou comeft Crown'd from Olympus ; 

Or for areward of thy valor wert to be 
Elected King of the Romans. - 


a® - ” a ov - "4 & 


Cro, No;a Knight of Melts would ſerve the gurn ; 
And that if our defign proſper, I may bid fair for. 
Lew. We ſhall no more need ro march in back-lanes to 
ſhun Catech-poles——— hiſt——here cames the ald Courtier 
and new Lord=— YT Enter Arratus 


Ar. Save you noble Gallants, and my very 
Good Friends. ns 
Cre. That be never ſaw before. 
Ar. Let the word of a Gentleman confirm you welcome, 
”: Lew. Wehad rather have the deeds. ” 
© "Ar. You ſhall be both reſpe&lvely entertain'd. - 
In your ſeveral fun&ions. 
For thou my nimble Lad 
W:'l dance Leyalto's lighter then the air 
When it cuts capers fromthe mountains tops. 
My Nephew's hours of mirthful recreation. 
Shall by thy lighter genius be diſpos'd. 
But there is valour in che Boy thac will 
I doubt diſdain the ſporc,/I'know his humor - 
If he be of che right bloud of the Buffonies, 
He will be all for Turnaments,and hgbting duels - 
-[ will ſeem not co like it, but it was my 
Own humor when I was young, | believe the 
Countrey hath beftawed.education on him in that kind.: 
According to his natural worth 
——- Wherefore —my noble Corydon— - OY 
Cre. I am no Shepherd Sir. | 
Ar. I cry thee mercy, my brave Herculcan ſoul, . 
Imean,what de'e call them-.--the followers of: (wench- 
The ſullen.Greek that would not fight .for the lofſe of his 
Lew. Achiles and his Myrmidons. . 
. Ar. Thou haft hir it----chou haſt bir it - 
My fingle ſoF'd Raſcal, 1rmean che Myrmidons : - 
Pox on'c! Iforget theſe hard. names ; truch is, . 
] hold it beneath -a man of quality to ſpend .: 
His time among meth-eaten books, and leave the 
More generous recreation of Dogs and Hawkes ; ſome-. 
Shreds of Poetry pickt up among the ſcaundrel . 


Players + 
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Our noble Mother, which could ne'c conceive 

So mean a thingin great Zeranze bed, 
Zan. Now thou are fifter to the nobleft thoughts 

My ſoul excraits from weak humanity. 

---- This balm hath cur'dall mine internal wounds. 
Euf? Then prethee take a care not to offend thy other. 
Zan. My honoured Gardian--- Enter Oroan. 
Oro. Brave Zannazarro, I'm glad to fee the bloud 

Sic in ſuch healthful ſymptoms on thy checks, 

My Princes mandates now inforcing me 

Unto a ſwift removal----Fair Exrione 

[ have more offerings here to pay, but yes 

Am too unſanQihed. | 

| Eur. Thoſe vows,my Lord, my death will ſoon diſcharge. 

4 Oro. 1 am commanded by a power above me ; 

But ſhould my viRory dip her lawrels in 

1 Your blouds, my own ſhould waſh the tinQure off, 

; And with your Cypreſs wrearh their wither'd branches. 

But fairer hopes in my thoughts bufic wars, 

Support the cuins of my falling ſtars. 


f a Cahn ai 


Aﬀus Secundus. 


Enter Creon and Lewcippus, one in the babit 
a Souldier, the other of a Dencing maſter. " 


f Cre.S-death ! thou look't as if thon were newly unferter* 
; Lewcippw, ſince thov skip'f into this Dancing cult, png 
thinks thy legs are hardly fine enough for thy profeſſion. 


| Canſt caper ? --- Let's ſee. ; 
| Lew. As weil as thou canft toffe a pike my | 
'' Valiant HeQtor ——tbou walk'ſ in ſuch fate 

As if thou comefl Crown'd from Olympus ; 

I Or for areward of thy valor wertto be 

[i ElcQed King of the Romans. 


pon 


Cro, No,a __ of Rs manld Hy wo 0 ; 
nd that if our deſign proſper, I may bid fair tar. 
þ n Lew. We ſhall no more need ro march in back-lanes to 
ſhun Catch-polex——— hift-——here cames the qld Courtier 
and new Lorden—_ T - knter Arr atus 
Ar. Save you noble Gallant, and my very = 
Good Friends. ML NE. | : 
Cre. That be never ſaw bafore. © 
Ar. Let the word of a Gentlenian confiqm you welcome, 
Lew. We had rather have the b TRI | 
Ar. You ſhall be both ceſpe&lvely entertain'd . - 
In your ſeveral fun&ions. | 
For thoumy nimble Lad 
W:'l dance Leyalto's lighter chen the air- 
When it cuts capers fromehe mountains tops-- 
My Nephew's hours of mirth(ul recreation. 
Shall by thy lighter genius be diſpoe'd. . 
But there is valour in theBoy thac will - 
I doubt diſdain the ſporc,!I'know his humor - 
It he be of che right bloud of the Buffonies, 
He will be'al} for Turnament,and hgbring duels - 
:[ will ſeem noc co like it, buc ie was my: 
Own humor when I was young, I believe the 
Countrey hath beftawed.cducation on him in chat kind. 
| According te his natural worth ———- 
—— Wherefore — my noble Corydon— - A 
_ Cre. Iam no Shepherd Sir. 4% by 
Ar. I cry ehee mercy, my brave Herculcan ſoul, . 
Imcan,wbat de'e call them---the followers of: (wench: 
The ſullen Greek that would not' fight for the loffe. of his. 
Lew. Achiles and bis Myrmidons. . 
Ar. Thou haft birit----rhou hafthir ic : 
My fingle ſold :Rafcal, 1 mean che. Myrmidons : : 
Pox on'c! I forget theſe hard. names ; truch is, - 
] hold it beneach a nan of quality wo ſpend. * 
His time among meth-eaten books,-and leave the 
More generous.recreation of Dogs and Hawkes; fome-: 
Shreds ol Pactry picket up among the. ſcaundrel . 
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Players are all that I make uſe of; 

Yet | honour men of Art and Gallantry, 
Cre. Tis not my uſe to boaſt my own perfe&ions, 

I've ſeen ſome petty portions of the world, 

Serv'd under Ceſar in the Brifiſh-gars, 

A ited Craſſus in the Parthian/Gollgueſt, 

Been with Porſcnna at the fieget* 


With Xerxes when his Army (wal 


) 
Ee 


ROts 
lowed Greece, 
And fought for Pompie in Pharſall7's field, 
But my laft piece of ſervice was to fight . 
For brave Adraſtus in the Theban war. 
Ar. Now by my ſoul a noble warrier ; 
But how met you with this man ofart ? 

Cre. In my travels=————and 1 proteſt ftangely; -_ 
Az 1 was paſſing over the Lybian deſerts, I lighted upon the 
Grand Signiors Court, 'and being invited by him into the 
Seraplio to ſee his Concubines, there 8kipt into this Gentle- 
mans acquaintance; he being one of thoſe rare Artifts kept 
. toedihie the doxies. 

Ar. Now by my honour a ſtrange encounter : 


What are theſe Ent. Buf, ard Guad, * 
Ser. Your Nephew Sir A Servant. 
And his attendant | 


Ar. How, are you ſon to Carlo Buffonie ? 
Bu. lam the young Gentleman Sir, and as fimple 
Ax I ſtand here, chad better clothers , 
When's come from home, EO 
Ar. And how came you to loſe them Couzen? ' - 
By. We met with ſome vermin Zodiars thit plunder'd un: 
Ar. Alas poor Couren ! and who furniſht you 
\With theſe new faſhion*'d Boots ? 7 
. Gu. They are the workmanſhip of my-own hands: 
By. My man Gudgeon is right, a man of knowledge - 
Nanckell Ile warrant you. F- 
Gu. I will ſerve your worſhip in the ſame kind 
Upon any occaſton, I have not been a ſervant 
To your brother honeſt Gotfer Carlofo long for nothing. 
Ar, Thou ſayeft well friend, 1 ſhall imploy thee, 


My 


wi 


oyves 1 ory. 
' My noble friends, [ ſhall 'refer my kinſman to 
Your care, call for what money you fhall ſee 
Occaſion of to furniſh him with all the gallantry 
He is yet capable of; I could wiſh he had 
Been better prepar'd for cutors ſo ingenious, 
But hope to ſee the ſudden effeQs of your skill. 

Lew. Sir, we (hall do our beſt Indevours--- 
Come my ill clad gallants, we will change your 
Ruſty Swords for glictering Rapiers, 

Your Ruſſers into Scarlet, and feed 
Your horſes wich your boots. | | 

Buf. What becomes of ouc breeches then Gudgeon ? 

Gu. We will ſend chem home to old Maſter, 

They will ſerve for a change. | Ex. One. 
Enter the King, an Ambaſſador as from Cyprus. 

Kin. How full of facall changes are our lives ! | 
What iz'c to be a Monarch, and yet live 
Trembling atevery blaſt of paſſion. thus! 

When all my thoughts in the faic hopes were calm'd 

_ Of Heroind's (afearivall, then 
" Even then to have them ſmother'd in this cloud | 

Of cur'ft! intetligence———Oh Gloriende ! 8 

Each far is dropt out of my heaven of joy ; 

All our intended criamphs muſt convert 

To funerall obſequies, our Lawrels be 

Wreathed o're wich Cypreſs, and che Tyrian robe 

Strike all its ſplendor to an Ebon vail. | 
Glo. Your griefis yet buc weak ſuſpitions birech, 

And happily may prove abortive, Sir. * 
Kin. Poor girle! ; 

Thou fain wouldſt into comfore flatter us, 

Buc the malignity of ſorrow can 

Admit no cordials, when ics meager fit 

In all ber funRionsgraſps the ftrugling ſoul, 
Hear himunravel the black clew that led - - 

Me into this dark labyrinth of grief, | 

And tel] methenwhere I haveever leſt 

Hopes toeſcape the Minotaure of paſtioos. 
Gle. Shall I wy Lord D Burthen 
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Burthen you with the weight of this ſad ſtory. 
Emb. Your will commands each motion ofmy ſou], 

Though to a ſad obedience——Know then fair Princefſe 

When firſt our full ſpread ſailes were pregnant grown 

With proſperous gales of wind, and all our hopes 

Swel'd <quall co their full ftrecht wombs, and we 

With joy beheld proud ZXtnaes gloomy top 

And fleighting Neptune did begin topray 

To our domeftick Lars, even then 


A ſpightiul florm ftretch'c on the wings ofall 


Theclamorous winds, proclaims a combat, and 

Chuſes our latitude the fatall lifts. 
The Suns fair mirrour curles hereven brow, 

Whil't whitc arm'd waves catch at the clouds, and fa} 

Like liquid Mountains on our finking Ships, 

Our rent ſails hang on tops of rocks, our cords 

Crack like the fibers ofa dying heart, 

The trighted Sailer more diftrated then 

The clements into conſufion ftartles, 

The Maſter vainly cals for help, till by 

An angry wave waſht off, he loſes all- © 

His hopes ith” Seas unfathom'd womb. WhiFftin 

Theſe full mouth'd oathes natures intewperate ſo! 

Swore our deſtruion, a calm gales ſoft breath 

Fans off diſpair, we now behold none but 

Pacifick Seas, but in this new born lighe 

No beam of comfort dwele we by it ſeeing 

Nought but the ſcatter'd.ruins of our Fleet 

Which dreft the floud in funerall pomp, but wha. 

Stroke moſt amaze, that Veſſel where we had 

Treaſur'd our hopes, the Princefle ſhip was loft. ; 
Glo. Aladrelation, | | | 
Kin. Oh but too true, too true my Glorianda, 

Devcuring Seas have couſen'd our imbraces. 

| But ſhall I loſe herthus? go gather all 
Thoſe Ships that owe obedience to this Ile 


You find her out, orelſe, by all that's good, 


Loves Viftory. 


Thy life, thongh an unworthy ſacrifice, 
Shall fall an offering to her fathers loſle. 
Emb. Igo——though in deſpair to ſpeed. Ex Emb. 
Enter Orcoandes, Zannazarro,Eurione. 
Oroandes kneeling , preſents the 
priſoners. 
Ors. Thus only may your enemies encounter 
Thoſe beams of ſacred majeſty that ſhine 
Through you from the Sicilian diadem. | 
Kin. Riſe noble Souldier, high in our love as wonder 
Thus joy encounters grief, but is to weak 
For ſuch a foe ——are theſe thy vi&orious trophies ? 
There's ſomething in their Jooks that argues worth, 
Were it not clouded in Rebellions mask. 
But that's a fin whoſe black infe&ion ftrikes 
Dawps to the heart of Monarchie, and cannot 
Be nurſt within a States ejeQting womb 
Without diftempering every vitall pare. 
Ic was thy mercy when the obſtrufed ſword 
Like lightning fled, and lefc their lives untoucht, 
And now our juſtice muſt perfome that rask. 
Glo. I more then doubt poor Zamazarres ſafety, 
Some of loves old ingredients yer remain. | 
Kin. =— Why fo much woman, Glorgandas ? 
Thou but miipend't thy pity, fooliſh girl, 
Upon an obje&, which if not remoy'd 
Would ſoon eclipſe the brightneſſe of our flars. ; 
—— Go call the Priefis of Mars and\ſabxs bither. : 
Oro. At what wilde fury reaches chis difcourle ? 
Ifat his anger hell lights torches to 
Lead them into deftrufion, rhere muſt fall - 
Some ſhowers of bloud coquench them. 


| ] El Enter Prieſts, 
Kin. Here take the prifoners co your charge, and let 
Thoſe ceremonies be perform'd, by which . 
The rainted bloud of ſacrifices are | 
Made incenſe for the gods ; ſee them prepar'd a 
Ere the next morning gilds the earth, delay 
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20 Loves Viftory. 


Shall pluck no feathers from the wings of vengeance. 
--- $-death ! what doey'c curd your blouds? go bear them off, 
That brow that dares contra it ſelf into 
A frown had better meet a thunderbold. 
Gh. O chey are loſt, for ever loſt! Ex. Zan.Eurio, 
Oro. Iv grief, or reverence that unnervet me thus ? 
--- Oh my foul---thou art too weak--coo faintly weak 
To move beneath the Chaos of theſe woes |! 
Kin. Now Oroandes T have time to imbrace thee, 
And hug this cabinet of virtue, which 
Contains thoſe jewels by whoſe ſoverain price 
Our ſafety was redeem'd. But I have not 
In all thy abſence let thy goodneſſe drop 
Out of my thoughts, witneſſe this Lady, in 
Whoſe virgin breſt I've ſtrove to plant thy worth, 
Uncill her ſympathizing victue mighe 
Nurft to maturity, whicktto improve, lle leave 
You to Loves faic Elizium, Privacie. 165 
Oro. I am-——your vaſſal Sir, but cannot pay 
Oblations due to ſoimmenſea love. Ex. King. 
Glo. Whither ftarts my degenerate ſpirits }] —I was born 
Of Parentage high as Sicilies King ; 
And though their death made him my Gardian, yet 
May be allowed the freedom of my choice. 
The converſation of our youth had nurſt 
A Cupid in each eye, ere Zannazarro 
Fore'c by a fathers high aſpiring pride 
Forſook's obedience tothe-Crown, and then 
A mutual love mixc our ſouls currents in 
One filver fiream of joy, and ſhallInow 
Buy it with pride, *cauſe his deje&ed ftate 
Unvefted of its gaudy honour ftands ? 
——- No let his titles ſacrifices fall 
Unto his guilt, ſo Imay him injoy. 
Oro. ———She weeps--- ſure there is more in this 
Then yet my thoughts can fathome : 
If it be love to ZennaZzarro, perhaps we may 
Prevail by our united prayers----Pardon Lady 
My undecomiag rudenelF, | have ſorrows 


Loves" F 1cnory- 


That like my evill Genjuson my ek 
Sit cloath'd in fables that obſcure the light 
Of beauties rayetmr—=-,, ,, + 
Gl. You need no mak to walk ich' Moanlighe Sir,, 
But were there flames £9 quench you, I ſhould ſhed. 
Tears larys enough to quench the. fice. - , 
Oro. We = Is —_ in _ _ plant. 
The ſpriebtly fruic.in a watery (oy. 
Oh. Yet o# affe&tions are 4 parhagh a kin, 
Did we diſcover their originall..,, os tj 4 
----Ler's both diſvellop truth my Lord, I bluſh nox- 
To let you know:theſe tears are only 
To mollifie thoſe ſtubborn deities : 
That ſway brave Zamazarroes fate-»-- And think. 
Yours ſympatbize ina relation near | 
As is *ewixthim and fair Exrione. . 


, ] 
a *7 Td 


Ore. Oraculous truch ! --»- Dear Lady, let me kifſe.. 


This hand the index to ſo bravea heart, 

And on it ſeal allegiance to your beart., 
Our ſouls couJd nere have met &4.Nearer Way, , _ 
But in the rode of wedleck, this hath claſp . . 

All che black lines of our affe&ians in.  - 


One volume, though. by natures hand tranfcrib'd . 
In different butohb:! ic lies noe 

In our united rto releaſe... , 

The objeRs 


Our Princes rage feccers their ſafety in.  —__ 
Glo. All violence would wear the ugly brand: 
Of Sacriledge, elſe l would try the power 
Of all my Kingdom to ſi .their fates. p- 24% 
Rbegizem holds many aRtive: ſpirits that would 
| Dear his proud anger with as high a flame, 
Should ] but fiir what now conceals their hate, 
Noty And. ohich would gledl 
ot yet which would gladly kindle: 
Their diſcoptents at the leaſt Rs _—_ I 
The airy weight of a ſew would fer. 
The fatall engin going; bat. my bloud. 
$hriokes co its center at rebellions name, 


our love from thoſe ftri&bands  -.. | . 
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Viflory. 
A:d as if tainted with the choughr from thence _ 
Scatters an ague through my limbs. If all 
"Our prayers, when mounted on the wings of love, 
Cannot prevail, let's mix our blond with 'theirs, 
And Martyrs die to 6ur adored ſaints. 
Glo. I ſhall do ſomerhing too, ſomething that may 
Preſerve my name in ſanguin charaQers. | 
But ficft let's viſit him, perhaps thoſe engins - 
That batter heaven, may ſhake his marblebreſt. 
Oro. My prayers ſhall wait on yours ; and if denied, 
A lover die, nor live a regicide, Ex. om. 
Enter a Taylor with a new 
fait, a Hatter, Shoomaker, 
Spurrier with other Tradeſ- 


men. 

t. Tra. Come neigbours,(hal's crack each one's ur 

Kan before the Gentleman comes. | h 
2. Tra. Our Kans, hang the muddle horfedcench, 

Let'sdrink each of us our groat ſquare off 

Brisk ſack, this forain Iiquor bur. 

Adulterates our blouds. | 
3- Tra. As many of your wives does your beds. 
1. Tra. How thts coxcombly boy p 

Becauſe he hath nere a one of his o 

We ſhall ſhortly have him buy the fee 

Ot apiece of Iand, that hath been broke 

Up to his hand in the Countrey., ' © 

3- Tra. Did your ecafte entrance inform you, 

Your own was (uch ? 2. ED 
2. Tre. Go toSirrah, you are a ſawcie boy 

To prate thus to antient men and thy betcers, 

T tell thee, both my neighbor and 2 

My felf are tewn-born children, 

And have born offices, *' 

And betore thy head was hot to ſome of us. 

3. Tra. But not before your own was horn'd Sir. 
1. Tra. How you impnident raſcal! a little more would 
make we lay my yardabourt your ears. 


3. Tra, But 


7 / PR a 


3. Tra. But take heed you do ide brealhity z for 1 have 
heard though you are double yarded, your wife wants her 
full meaſure.” « en Oy 
1. Tra. I proteſt I will complain to the officer and make 
him proveit. _ .* = pm”: 
| 2. Tra, Hit——you prating coxcomb2—here tomes 
the Gentleman, - : Exter Lewcippus. 
1. Trd. God fave your good worſhip. . 
2. Tra. We aregladto ſee your worlti mm 
Lew, Come—— whit have you brought here?---let's ſee 
your bils, thou ſhou}d't be Zmarr vfmighcby the largenefſe 
of thy weapon, but without help of thy ſhears I will pare off 
half there, nay take ic withoatprudging, and ſe thy 
hand ta the' receipt. ' | - 
i. Tre. Nay, [Beech your good worlhip to confider a 
poor Tradeſman, onr taxation#are heavy. 27 
Lew. Tuſh! you were born to be rnade flaves off, come, 
thy hand. : | 
1. Tra. To the whole 'b1IF-Sict © | 


money wilt not hold out-==——hat I will ſend' anon-->-- 
that ſatisfies. | So” - 
2. Tra. Moft abonndantly, an*c pleaſe your worſhip: 
Lew. My jolly Caiſgin, thba muftgrant the ſarhie Carteſte. 
_ 3> Oh Lordfir, your worſhip may command. *' 
Lew. Thowdeſerveſt oo beheir4ppattric 'to Sir Huez ahd 
. » have'thy'afron@perpecuall winding ſheer to) "eo rid 
come along with me, a: 4 tranſport! your” commodicies, is 
your Indiaes: oy + TEM 
' Enter Arcatus, Catlo, Creon; 
Arr. Signiour,you are welcome. | ——— 
| Car. Ithank your” Lord(tip---- incruth fo, ſhall your 
Nephew be co my hoafe---- and tq my daughter t00--- or ſhe 
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Ad as if tainted with the chought' from thence” * 
Scatters an ague through my limbs.” If all 
Our prayers, when mounted on the wingrof love, 
Cannor prevail, lex's mix our blond with theirs, 
And Marryrs di to 6ur adored ſainte.' © © | 
Glo. I ſhall do ſonnerhing coo, ſomeching that Wy, 
Preſerve my name in ſanguin charaQery. . | 
But ficſt ket's viſit him, ps" thofe'engins , s © 
That batter heavery, may ſhake his marblebreſt. 
Oro. My prayers ſhall watt on yours ; and if denied, 
A lover die, not lre- at cide. b7 50 Ex. om. 
Enter a Taybr with a new 
fait, a Hatter, Shoomaker, 
Sparrier with other Tr 5 
| men. 
rt. Tra. Comenei ours, ha 's crack each one's qur 


2. Tra. Our Kans, hang the muddle horſedrench, 
Let's drink each of us our groat fquare off 
Brisk ſack, this" fora ga bac - 5 
Adulcerates our blort ny 

3. Tra, As man ofy your wives dvet your beds. 

I. Tra. How thrs coxcombly boy : 
Becauſe he hath nere a bhi of his ow 
We ſhall ſhortly have him buy the feelit{S.- 
Ot apiece of Ind, that hath been broke ' © - 
Up to his hand in the Countrey. © 7 

3- Tra. Did yonreaftc entrance inform you, 
Your own was ſuch ? * 

2. Tra. Go to Sirrah, you are « fawcle boy 


To prate thus to antient nien and thy'beteers, LS, iD, 
T tell thee, both my neighbor and. "* , --s 
My ſelf are tewn-born children, _ Af Ro P 


And have born offices, *'-* * 
And before thy head was hot to fome of us. 
| 3. Tra. Butnor an? 1c nt. horn'd Sir. - | 
1. Tra. How you impni raſcall ! a licclem \ 
make we lay my yarddbort your, card. FOR would 


3+ Tra, Bue 
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3. Tra, But take heed yon do Hdr bitalihitty 3 For I have 
heard though ybilaredoy ble Yarded, your wife wants her 
fall meaſure. © « 
1. Tra. Iprocef Twill complain to the officer ated make 
him proveit. -* *? 
2. Tra. Hif——yod petting coxevind tu: 24 Here Evines 
_e Gentleman, | {- | "—_ Lewcippas. 
. Tri. "God fave yotrgbod worlhip 
. Tre: We are gladto'{ee your wor welt. 
Lew, Come—whitt have' 'Jn broug rar «tet ſee 
y the 7p rgttefſe 
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and | ſhall ſquagy, but I would fain fee the fprightly gal- 
lant,--»- as lame as I am, I have walk'd thus far on purpoſe. 

err. He will not long be abſfenc Sir, but is that wild 
-head Vanlore dead ? 

Car. This Gentleman can beſt inform you. 

Cre. Ic was my fortune to cloſe his dying eyes. 

Car. Captain, not a word of our bargain. Cor. &fide. 
Cre. Swounds ! d'ce think my neck itches for a halter? 
Poor Vanlore ---- he was a Gentleman whoſe memory 

My love to worth ingages me to honour. 
Was this not well difſembled old boy ? 
Car. Rarely----thou mayftbe (ecrecary to the Devil. 


Arr. My Nephew----Sir--- 
Enter Buff. Lew. Gudgeon, 

Car. God fave you noble Sir---you'c happily encounter'd. 

Buf. Would the old fellow beg ſomething Tutor ? 
We _ give him Gudgeons old clothers, they are better 
then his. | 

Lew. Net too loud---this muſtbe your father--.law. 

Arr. Nephew, take notice of this Gentleman, you may 
hereafter call him father. — | 

Gud. He ſhould ha better clothers firft and I were as my 
Mafter----he had as good afather as this at home. 
_ Buf. Peace fool and let your Maſter talk --- how lik'&t this 
- Cloak---and (word---and boot old boy-«- ha ! 

Lew. You are-too rude-- obſerve his gravity. 

Buf. Why,no matter as long az I talk loud enough; 
Doeſt keep any dogs old boy ? Ile courſe my fathers 
'Crop-ear'd bitch with thee for vorty groats. 

Lew. Fle---fie, you muſt lay no wagers under pounds. 

Buf, Why then pounds let icbe----or we havea, forchorſe 
of our own breed ſhall draw. with ere a horſe in Syracuſe, + _ 

Lew.[Fie, this is diſcourſe too vulgar. "— 


Afide. 


Buff. Why, did you not cell me *twas Gentleman like 
To talk of nothing but Dogs-and Horſe? 
Gud. Yes, and Whores coo Maſter. 
Buf. Thanks good memory----lle begin. 
Lew, ---Not for a world before your uncle Aſide. 


Thar 


a” 


Whilſt men cake breath co throw away efftates ; 
There you may vie obſcenity, and lard: 


Your dry diſcourg wich oat ey=-- 


Cer. His Tucor's giving him good counſel], 


Arr. Heis a Gentleman I'm woundrous happy in, ſor 


wholeſome precepts. - 


T heel is diſcouie for Taverad- ieewhint the drinking former | 


-but nid becirill here, 


Car. Will you not give him "A to vifie my poor houſe ? 
My Lord---his company will be pretioue. 
Arr. Sir I intended he ſhould wait on you home. 
Captain it is our pleaſure,you attend bim. 


The Citie's fall of ſwaggerers,and he ſomthing raſh. 


---Nephew---we'l leave you to attend this Gentleman ; 


Bring me wort how thou lik' fair Theocrine, 


Car: Come Signior,will you walk , 


Buf. Nay pray Sir go befoce. 
Oro. All yet is lene, dark and ſecret,as if 


The powers of riighe did favour my intenc. 
Pardon you Gods that have \n9 gs | 
Wichin YAis ſacred roof, if I 


You are the authors 
_ Aﬀe&ions cloth'd in 


As martyr'd Saints imbrage their 
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and | ſhall ſquage, but I would fain fee the fprightly gal- 
lant,---- as lame as I am, I have walk'd thus far on purpoſe. 

err. He will not long be abſexc Sir, but is that wild 
head Vanlore dead ?: 

Car. This Gentleman can beſt inform you. 

Cre. It was my fortune to cloſe his dying eyes. 

Car. Captain, not a word of our bargain. Cer: efide. 

Cre. Swounds ! d'ee think my neck itches for a halter? 
Poor Vanlore -=-- he was a Gentleman whoſe memocy 


My love to worth ingages me co honour. 
Was this not well difiembled old boy ? Aſide. 


Car. Rarely----thou mayftbe ſecretary to the Devil. 
Arr. My Nephew----Sir--- | 


Enter Buff. Lew. Gudgeon, 
Car. God (ave you noble Sir---you'c happily encounter'd. 
Buf. Would the old fellow beg ſomething Tutor ? 

We will give him Gudgeons old clothers, they are better 

then his. 

Lew. Net too loud---this muſt be your father--.law. 

Arr. Nephew, take notice of this Gentleman, you may 
hereafter call him father. 

Gud. He ſhould ha beter clothers firſt and I were as my 

Mafter----he had as good afather as this at home. 

Buf. Peace fool and let your Maſter talk --- how lik't this 
| Cloak---and ſword---and boot old boy-«: ha ! 

Lew. You are-too rude-- obſerve his gravity. 

Buf. Why,no matter as long as I talk loud enough; 

Doeſt keep any dogs old boy ? Ile courſe my fathers 

Crop-ear'd bitch with thee for vorty groats. 

Lew. Fle---fie, you muſt lay no wagers under-pounds. 

Buf. Why then pounds let itbe----or we havea, forchorſe 
of our own breed ſhall draw. with ere a horſe in Hracuſe. 

Lew.|Fie, this is diſcourſe coo vulgar. 

. Why, did you not cell me *twas Gentleman like 

To talk of nothing but Dogs-and Horſes? 

Gud. Yes, and Whores too Maſter. 

Buf. Thanks good memory----Ile begin. 

Lew. ---Not for a world before your uncle Alide. 

Thar 
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That isdiſcougſe for Taverns---berwixt the drinking ſcenes, 


Whilſt men cake breath co throw away efftates ; 

There you may vie obſcenity, and lard 

Your dry diſcourg with oathes---but maſt be civill here. 
Car. His Tutor's giving him good counſel]; 


Arr. Heis a Gentleman I'm wonadcous happy in, for 


wholeſome precepts. | 
Car. Will you not give him leaveto viſit my poor houſe ? 
My Lord---his company will be pretious. 
Arr. Sir I intended he ſhould wait on you home. 
Captain it is our pleaſure, you attend him. 
The Citie's full of ſwaggerers,and he ſomething raſh. 
_---Nephew---we'l leave you to attend this Gentleman ; 
Bring me word how thou lik'ſ fair Theocrine, Ex. 
Car: Come Signior,will you walk ?, 
Buf. Nay pray Sir go before. Ex. om. 
- Enter Ocoandes alone, 
Ore. All yet is flent, dark and ſecret,as if 
— Thepowers of right did favour my intent. 
Pardon you Gods that have & refidence 
Wichia this ſacred roof, if I profane, 
You are the authors of ic, if you own 
Aﬀe&ions cloth'd in'robes immacalate 
As martyr'd Saincs imbrace their ſafferings in, | 
Such ſure are mine, wicnefſe thaggblond---which when 
Warm'd with the pride of viory did grow 
Too cold to hatch the embryoes of a fin, | 
Though there were flameag! brauty large enough : 
Tothawan Anchorice. Picy me then, juſt powers, 
And ſpare. your guiltleſſe ſacrifice.” This hour, 
This diſmall filent hour, is near the time 
In which the Prieft, with hidden wy fteries 
To purge his offering from all che ſtaynes 
_ Offecres thoughts, inco this Temple comes-.T do not know 
What earthquakes cdld divinicy mey breed 
Wichin my breft, but ſure he muſt be more 
Then man that _—_— hence, unleſſc he wears 
My life upon his iword---- But 1 _ vain, 
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Nought but the Gods arm'd with deftca&ive tþunder 
Aregardians of this place, which if this a& 

Be black and finfull, will, when purpl'd in 

The guilt on'e hurl fe into hell--it not & 

Proce& my bold indevors--- They come 


He withdraws. 
Enter Eurione led by the Prieſt 
of Minerva, in k# hand a 
Cenſer burning, at which ha- 
ving lighted the tapors he un- 
| vailes ber. 
Pri. Hail noble Virgin=--more to be ador'd 
Then (he whom our fond ſuperflition makes 
Our Common-wealths Prote&refle. ; 
Eur. What language dol hear ? ---are you her Prcieft, 
And dare prophane Tor own Miverna thus? 
Pri, I would not have your jadgmett Lady look 
On us with much deludedeyes, to think 
We pay a private adoration to 
This gilded marble, only deificd 
By ſome unperfe& ſouls unworthy fear 
Whole reaſon darkned, flew to fancy for 
Reliet, and from thoſe vain idea's fram'd 
Thoſe tutelary powers, which wiſer men 
Prerend devotion 10, only tg.awe 
Irregular humanity into 
A dull obedience to their power, which were 
Mad to adore thoſedeities they maze. 
Eur. Oh horcid blaſphemy ! 
Are theſe the hallowed myfteries you uſe 
To ſantifie your offerings with, or is'c 
Your Cruelty now I am neer the ficep 
And dangerous precipice ofdeath to .flagger 
A feeble womans faith, that fo your mortall 
' May paſſe to an eternal puniſhment? 
Had I no drop of bloud but what had been 
Fir'd with a feaver of hot Jufts, the gravey,”* 
Cold dawps unfetter'd by your Princes doom 
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Had long ere this extinguiſht them.. My ſoul 
The warm imbraces of her fleſhis no | 
Even now forfaking, this frail body al | 
' Likea loft feather tall from off the wing 
Of vanity, ere many minutes _ . 
A lump.of loth'd corruption, foul enough 
 W-.chout being with ſo-black a fin deform'd. 
Pr. Deluded innocence ! think you that fate ſhould rob 
Me of the glorious treaſure of your beauty, 
Soon at I had injoyed it ? What though you are 
With your heroick Brother deftin'd'to 
Confirm a fimple Princes zeal; I know * 
Wayes to evade it that ſhail make him tremble 
To touch this ſacred beauty, with a reverence 
Holy as that he payes unto the Gods, | 
Whilſt you (chough now) ordain'd to die a Martyr 
Shall live a Saintamong the ſacreqnnmber 
That in this temple ſpend their happy hours 
In filent cloſe delights, fach as do make 
The amorous ſoul fpring in the womb of fancy: 
Here every hour that liaks the chain of life 
We fill with pleaſares, yet nere feel their ſurfets, 
Degenerateto that pale diſcaſe of fear 
'The ignorant world cals Conſcience. 
Exr. How ftrangely lies te Bevill here diſpuiz'd 
Within the maſque of age and holineff ? PE 
Pr. Of age ! ——look here Eyrione, 
EN £. Throws off his ornaments. 
Is this a face to bedeſpis'd ?—be not amaz'd, 
The holy reverence which the people bear 
Unto my office, keeps me ſo much ſtranger 
Unte their knowledge, that 1 flill may be 
Secure within the ſhade ofa diſguize, - £7 
Pleafing the ſprightly Veftals, which my youth : 
Knows better how to do then feeble age. 
' Had not that excellence” of beauty which 
Appears in you bright as men fancy Ange!s, 
I had not ſtoop'tto — but 
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Noughth 


- This gilded marble, oply deificd 


the Gods A with Jeftru&ive chunde | 


Aregardiahs ofthis place, which if this a& 
Be black and finfull, will, when purpl'd in 
The guilt pn'e burl into bell--it not 6 3 "Y 
Proce& my bold indevors--« They come + wo, 
| pg He withdrews. | 
; Enter Eurione led by the Prieſt 


of Minerva, in bis hand a 

| . Cenſer burning, at which ha- 

7 ia wing lighted the tapors be wn- 
vailes ber. 

Pri. Hail noble Virgin«-:more to be ador'd 
Then (he whom our fond ſuperfiition makey 
Our Common-wealths Prote&refie. + ” 

Exr. What language do hear ? ---are you her Prieft, - 
And dare prophane So own Miverna thus? 

Pri, 1 would not have your ry wool wy look 
On us with much deludedeyes, to think ' 
We pay a private adoration to | | | of 


By ſome unperſe@ ſouls unworthy fear 

Whoſe reaſon darkned, flew to fancy for | 

Relicf, and from thoſe vain idea's fram'd [ot of 
Thoſe ty elary powers, which wiſer men 2," MG £4 
Precend devyotion2o, only: gave 248! Ta 2 
Irregular humanity into' PE 

A dull obedience to their power, which's were | 

Mad co adore thoſedeities they mie. | 


Eur. Oh borrid bans Lc 4 | p< - 
Are theſe the ballowedmyficries you uſe | 7 1A 
To ſanftifie your offerings with, or is'c WEST - - 
Your Cruelty now Lantneer the fice 0%", 7, x: #7 2008 
And dangerous precipice- of death to ow oe ni 21. egu, 


A feeble womans faith, that; fo your — | | 
May paſſe to an eternal puniſhmene? 1 FE» { 
Had I ho drop of bloud but what had _s 30s 
Fii'd with a feaver of has lufts, the gya ye cy 
Cold dawps ypferter'dby your Prince 
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* #* 
With the ſeverity of my office led 
You to inevitable death, which now _ 
My love redeems yoem,if with a fair ; 
Conſent you meet the vigour of my paſſion. = 
Ex. Witneſſe you Gods that ſee my ſoul difvellop'd 
From every thought of earth, how much more willingly 
I would ſubmit my ſelf co the imbraces 
Of crawling wormes, the cold inhabitants 
Of filent dormitories, then-to have 
My dying hopes warm'd into lifeagain 
By thoſe wilde fires of thy prodigious lufls. 
No impious yillain when ghaſtly horror makes 
A giddy circle round thy death-bed---and 
Thy fins like Furics all appear to fright 
Thy trembling ſoul from her laſt ſtage of life, 
When thou ſhall curſe thy birthday,and imploce 
Erernall darknefle to obſcure thee from - 
Heavens all diſcerning eye, this fin ſhall not 
Make up a link o'ch everlaſting chain. 
Pr. MuſtIbe then denied, fond girl! —thou haft 
Precipitated all the hopes of life 
By this abortive virtue, unlefſe thou canft 
Command a guard of thoſe imaginary 
And helpleſſe deities to circle thee 
In forms more dreadful then the night, or death 
Preſents them to our ſears, no power ſhall ſavethee, 
Thy prayers are ſown bn unrelenting rocks 
Mixtc with a wildernefſe of air ————through which 
Thouw'lt never find them in<keir wiſht effeAs. £ 
Tuſh! this weak reſiſtance is in vain js.” 
The Virgin Goddefle ſtirs nor, 


She flies. ta the 
| Mitar. 
Eu. Oh hear hear me you ſacred powers, 
And from your thrones look on an injured maid. 
Pr. Poorfool----they*r deaf tothunder. 
Ex. Some pitying Godprote@ me, 


Oroandes 


-, _  Qroandes diſcovers 


| - | and drawing bis 
% * 0A rung him. W-- 

Oro. —Hold——— 4 | 
There's ehy reward— miſt chee | 
Sure there's no god prote&s thee. 

Impious Devil 1. | 

Canſft thou ere hope to ſhun me? 6 - 

Ex. Oh gods! —— why was 1 wak'd co life again. / 
To ſeethe ruine ofmy hongur?. i fm | 

—My Oreandesr!——. R 


Or hath ſome pitying deicy 
Poſſeſt thy ſhape to reſcue me? © 
Oro. Eurione—my hallowed Eurione, . 
I'm too profane to. couch.thee yet, unti 
Cleans'din this villains ſcalding bloud, which muſt 
Be ſhed an offering co thy injuretd virtue, _. - 
| wa | |  Ofirs tbim, be fats 


ETSY | on bis knees. 
Ex. Oh hold my Oreendes, | , 
onot defile- thy hands in humane bloud 
Before ſuch ſacred. witnetfes as theſe, 
Let his worſe puniſhment be to ſurvive. 
An a& ſo wicked, till the ditates of 
His conſcience doth anticipate his hell. 
Pr. My guilt amazes:me, nor do know. 

Whether with greater confidence to beg. Is 
Pardon from heaven, or you ; ſo black, ſo foul 
Are my attempts againſt both : buc if confeſſion . 
May be the harbenger of penieence 
Although deform'd with fin, I ſhall diſtabe 
The blackeſt ſecrets of my gloul, theſe flames - 
Ofluſt, whoſe dreadful blazes light me to Wy 
Future deftruQion, may perhaps condut 
Youto a throne of ſafety. Hoping to - 
Obtain my black defires, when fear ofdeath -. 
Should bemy moving advyocate,I had 
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Lay'd counterplots for ts prevent the fall 
Of the intended ftroak. It you make uſe 


*Rhþ / 
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Of theſe contamimted robes, which I , 
Have more abus'd,you'l find their operation 
In wonders ſeeming ominods, as thoſe | 
Which drive men to deyotions Ilaft retreat. * 
Not that I wiſh for life, but fear to die 
fins, before 
Repentance hath infecbl'd themg;'T beg 
Life from your mercy, which ſhall 'never be 
Laviſht in pleaſures more, remov'd from all 
The noiſe and bufineſſe ofthe world. lle live 


Ith' youthful vigour of m 


Attended only with my ſorrow, where 
My private ſorrow may no obje& find 


Burt my own gangren'd fins to'work uporf. 


Oro. The gods are 


rit life eternally. 


Canſt thon (my dear Eurione ) 


me. 
Oro. Farewell 
with heaven. 


forget thy wrong ? 


pityfyl, arid thou mayſt live to me- 


Ex. I elſe ſhould fear to goe where's fate conduQing 


mayft thou acquaint thy ſoul 


Takes up the Priefis 


od 


robes. 


Come my fair==trifice, theſe robes can be 
Never profan'd, worn to deliver thee. 


The end of the Second AG). 


Ex. om. 


AT we 


— 


"= 


ave  Terti8." 


Officers ehaghngi to the Temple ſet firth an Alter, others 
prepare Throne, $ 
« the 


Enter the King crowned, Gl ofianda ' atte 
— King of feng plex ng the reft Nevin themſetves. 


Kin Hou look® coo (adly Gbriendd, ” 
[Thou po fuperal+ 4 of on chop red 
To wear the fables 5 out” four Too, w a 
With ſacrifices. feaft chedei yore _ 
Gle. My ſaduefſe isnot g > Sir, Fr yh ee 3 
How my frall remper may dare a fig a fight 
Sa fall of horfor--... 
Kin- We will ſuppott. thee, here now only wants 
Sick Oroedes It liope ic is not love that troubles bim. 
Glo. Hes foo wife Sir, inconſfiderate women 
Are greateſt ſufferers in that tyranny. ; 
Kin. Yet letit not affli& thee girl, \ 
He will do well _ | 
muſic Pr of enters. 
one ſt bf ate adn 1 Zapnazar- 
ro, bir armes. Jams in @ crimſon ſcarſe, 
crowned with hayes, after him wo 
boyes wich Cenſors and ſacrificing, inx 


Softer a = muck; ; wha rm Oroade 
reſt like, the Prieſt o ading 
in Carte crimſon, her armes - 
bound with a white er purge tn in white, Þ 
bearing Cenſers. - . 
Kin: My rage begins to melt, 1 could even wilh . 
They might ſurvive the Rs of their doom. 
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Gh. Maft I fſee this and live? 
No Zannazarro———here is my convoy to thee. 
P Draws a poiard, 
The Prieſis lead the ſacrifices above the Altar, 
where unbinding | their armes, they give 
them liberty of mutual imbraces. 
now we have ended, my Eurioze, 
this i8 


Zan. SO . 
All our imployments on the earth— 
The laſt of all our mortall enterviews. 
The wheels of time worn on theroad of age, 
Will loſe their motion, ere we (hall:again 
Meet in the robes of fleſh, which muſt ere chat 
Change to athouſand ſhapes its varied duſt : 
Yer fill (=————dcargirl) our ſouls unſcparable 
}Shall walk cogether co eternity. | 
Eur. Farewel dear Brother ———if thy foul do take. 
Its flight ere mine — ſtay for me in the clouds. 
| They are bound and led to the Altar , where 
f whilſt they kneel a Song from within, the 
| Chorus by the attendents to the Prieftc, 
who light the fire for the ſacrifice, 


The SONG, 


See, each winde leaves Civil Wars, 
The gods approve your Sacrifice, 
And to bebold it , all the Stars 
look through the curtains of the (kies, 
Pegce reigns through every element, 
Whilſt this fair pair to beaven are ſent. 


Chorus. 


Sparta's deer Tphigenia died 
A ſpotted ſacrifice to this 
Bright Nympb compared , whoſe Vingin pride 
Sqyes nature nought bath done amiſſe. LE 
And yet this flower ſo choicely made Is Cho 
&y deaths untimely ſtroke muſt fade. Saks 


Romes 


oves V/ itrory.. 


A 


P.omes honour'd Decii miglt have fought 
Under this youths command , yet been 
More fam'd then when their valour brought 

The bloud of foes, t imbalm it in, 


Tet this brave ſoul muſt fall before 6: Gho. 


With ages froſt he's tinſe''d ore, 


What's falling now ſhall riſe more pure, 
The fatall froke but ſinks the Mine, 
Whoſe oare th's flaming calenture 
Shall only for heavens Mint refine. 
Go then and live where time (hall be Cho. 
Confounded in eternitie. 


Prepare, prepare the faiall ſtroke 
Which their fair tbreeds muſt [eparate : 
Goodneſſe may pity , not revoke 
The inevitable doom of fate. | 
What their crimes were, let men forget, Cho. 
Ni letters but heavens alphabet, 
When mortals are from virtue: fell, 
Their vices ſhould in cenſure ſpell. 


The Song ended, the Prieſts prepare to ſtrike. 

A clap of thunder , groans, and (brieks 

' throughout the Temple, the Prieſts robes 

dropt over with bloud, the Images of the 
gods reverſt. 


Kin. What horrid prodigies are theſe ? 
The gods are ſure grown angry with our prayers. 
Pri. I have been long attendant on thoſe powers 
Within this place ador'd, yet ſnever ſaw 
The gods thus moved before. We have profan'd 
Something their knowledge cals Angelical. _ 
Kin. Be gone theſe gaudy trappings of my pride, 
This lowly.duſt looks lovelier chen a is: 
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EX. 


Gl. Maſt I'fee this and live? | F1 
Ne 0-Zamazarro———hereis wy convoy to _ _ 7 od 


4 pon! 
Thy fe crifices ot the Alter, 
bere ericatirls « armes, they give 
them liberty of auetcal imbracer. » 
_.: $0—now oe nc my Bucigoy.” 
All our imployments on che ET? is 

The AR offi our mortall keys . 
The wheel: of time wortivon therod of 22, | 
Wit loſe their motion; ere we 29am gg 
Meet in the robes of wh 79 amor ry va 
Chrage to achodlang he ape its: 
Da 

all walg© co eternity, 

Ewr. Farewel >. 
Irs flight ere mine 


£ 


The SONG. 


_ 


See, each winds leever Civil War, - 
"The ods approve your Sacrifice, 
And to bebold it, etl the Stars. © 
© bok-thraugh the' curtains of the He? 
Pegce r element, 


WA th fr par te beers on, fn. 


Sparti's deer Iphigenia died 
A ſpotted ſecrifice to thi. 
Bright 'Nyzph' compared , whoſe ends Lon uk 
Sqyes neture nought | 
And yet this flower ſo Es 


Þ « deaths _— ſtroke oſt fade. © 


Romes honour'd Decii might have fought 
Uader«this youths command , yet beer! - - 

More fani'd then when their 'velogr brought 
The bloud of foes, t imbalm it in. 

Tet this hrave ſoul muſt. fall before 

IWith ages froft be's tinſel'd o're, 


What's falling now. ſhall riſe more pure, 
The fatell 'iroke' but finks the Mine, 
Whoſe oare this flaming calemure 
Sball only for beavent Mint refine. 
Go then and live where time (ball be 
Confounded in eternitic. 


Prepare, prepare the fatal! flroke | 
Which their fair tbreeds "muſt [eparate *: 

Goodneſſe. may pity , not - revoks 
The inevitable doom of fate: ' 

What their crimes were, let men forget, 

No letters but heavens alphabet, 

When mortals are from'virthe' fell, 


Their vices ſhould in cenſure ſpell. 


© The Song. ended, the Prieſts prepare to ſtrike. 
A clay of thunder , 'groans, and (brieks 
throughout the Temple, the Priefls robes 

hw over with blend, the Images of the _ 
reverſt. ' * TO 


Kin. What horrid-prodigies are theſe? 
The gods are ſure n angry with our prayen: 
Pri. I have been long attendant on'thofe powers | 
Within this place ador'd, yet {never ſaw - 
The gods thus moved before. - We baye profan'd 
Something their knowledge cals Angelicat. '* 
Kin, Be gone theſe gaudy trappings of my pride, _ 


- Ls 
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This lowly.duſt laoks lovelicr chen a —— | 


- 


Lies here no charme —_— * his crown 
To releaſe our fears ? and robe. 
- The Prieſt unties their ſcarfes, at which ſoft 
; muſich from above, both the images turning 
again. | 
Pri, Here here li s the guilt of our impiety, 
The gods are pleas'd again, and thoſe whom we 
Intended Martyrs wuſt our Saints ſurvive. | | 
Oroandes thrower off bis robes 
and diſcovers bimfelf. 
Kin. Hah---- Oroandes---what damn'd impoftere's this ! 
Glo, To what extent of miraclegrowes this ! 
Oro. The arguments of mercy from the gods 
Imbolden me to ſeck the like from you. 
My violent paſſions forc't my love into 
Strange labyrinths of attempts. Bur what I rft 
Trembling with guilt did undertake, theſe miracles 
Have prov'd legitimate. Arm'd with a high 
But inconfiderate heat of fury, when 
Eurione into the inmoſt room 
Was of the temple brought, refolv'd cobear 
Her from the rigour of her doom,Thad 
Thither in private firſt conveigh'd my4elf 
Attending on the hour in which the Prieſt 
With his ſad charge ſhould enter, which arriv'd 
] that core there to offer facriledge 
Lnto that holy funftion, ſaw my (elf 
Ordain'd the inftrument of heaven to free 
Her from the hands of a foul raviſher, 
The hallowed lights being only kindl'd co 
Make way to th' injur'dobjeR of his luft, 
His prayers to blaſphemies, his ſacred un&ion 
To prophanations more obſcene then thoſe 
That revell in the finks of fin were turn'd, 
The badges of a reverend age =w— (theſe robes 
The ſacred livery of heaven) thrown off 
Appears a ſprightly gallant. fitter for 
A champion to the tewes, then fervant of 


Loves Fittory. 
The injur'd gods, whoſe violence had not 
My preſence reſcu'd her, had couzen'd heaven 
Of your intended ſacrifice to pleaſe 
+ His own exuberate luſt. 
Kin. This dreadful tory 
Strikes trembling ——_— through all my veins. 
To what vaſt monſter will our fins unchain'd 
From fear of vengeance grow / 


Oro. That this is true, witneſſe thoſe powers which own'd 


That cauſe which I (though raſhly) undertook. 
Kin. Pard6n me you diviner powers 

Bren too negleRive of the charge you gave me, 

But will redeem it in my future zeal. 

That villains bloud forc't out by torments ſhall 

Begin the purple deluge For you faic ſouls 

I muſt forget thoſe crimerheaven hath been pleas'd 

Thas freely to forgive---rife higher in 

Our favour then was char 7748 ſtory 

From whence your father fell. 
Oro. Mountains of grief fall from my burthen'd ſoul 

In their delivery : bur your foveraign mercy 

Muſt either wittf one cordia!l more relieve 

My {ſickly hopes, or Iam lofffor ever © 
Kin, Thy a&ionsſpeak thy wiſhes---- here Oroandes 

Take from my hand this gift of heaveri----(he's thine 

By their decree, NH 


I have 


/ Glorianda kneels 0 
Glo. Ereyourextended mercy ſhall coneraX , 
Ics liberafl hand, ler me be tiappy in 
Thefnll fruicion of my joyes----My love 
To Zannazarro, though Tong, fmother'd ja 
His fates ob{curicy, maſt now break ouc 
In cataratg of prayers, untifl you rake 
Me ſo much ſharer of the bleſſings of 
This happy day co mtet wy hopes In him: —— 
* Kin. Thy choughes arrive clothed in the robes of joy. 
Here Zennazarro- --Imbrace in.hes ch wk iy 
Zan. With ſactr a crefubling pleaſure es ſhall 
| F 2 Encgunter 


Gives him Furione. 
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Lies here no charme  Throwes off his crown 


'To releaſe our fears? * endrobe. 


4 The Prieſt unties their ſcarfes, at which ſoft 
muſick from above, both the images turning 
again. 

Pri. Here here lics the guilt of our impiety, 
The gods are pleas'd zgain, and thoſe whom we 
Intended Martyrs muſt our Saints ſurvive. 
Oroandes throwes off bis robes 
and diſcovers himſelf. 
Kin. Huh---- Oroandes--- what damn'd impoſture's this ! 
Glo, To what extent of miraclegrowes this ! 
Oro. The arguments of mercy from the gods 
Imbolden me to feck the like from you. 
My violent paſſions forc'c my loveinto | 
Strange Jabyrinths of attempts. Bur what I firft 
Trembling with guilt did undertake, theſe miracles 
Have prov'd legitimate. Arm'd with a high 
But inconſiderate heat of fury, when 
Eurione into the inmoſt room 
Was of the temple brought, refolv'd to bear 
Her from the rigour of her doom,Thad . 
Thither in private firſt conveigh'd my4elf 
Attending on the hour in which the Prieſt 
With his ſad charge ſhould enter, which arriv'd 
I that corne there to offer ſacriledge 
Lnto that holy funfion, ſaw my (elf 
Ordain'd the inftrument of heaven to free 
Her from the hands of a foul raviſher, 
The hallowed lights being only kindl'd co 
Make way to th” injur'd obje& of his luft, 
His prayers to blaſphemies, his ſacred un&ion 
To prophanations more obſcene then thoſe 


 Thatrevell in the finks of fin were turn'd. 


The badges of a reverend age =—— (the 

The ſacred livery of heaven) thrown 0 ”_ 
Appears a ſprightly gallant. fitter for 

A champion to the ftewes, then fervant of 


Loves Viftory. 
The injur'd gods, whoſe violence had not 
My preſence reſcu'd her, had couzen'd heaven 
Of your intended ſacrifice topleaſe 
His own exuberate luſt. 
Kin. This dreadful ftory 
Strikes trembling earthquakes through all my veins. 
To what vaſtmonfter will our fins unchain'd 
From fear of vengeance grow! 
Oro. That this is true, witneſſe thoſe powers which own'd 
That cauſe which I ( _ raſhly) undertook. 
Kin. Pard6n me you diviner powers I have 
Bren t00 _— of the charge you gave me, 
But will redeem it in my future zeal. 
That villains bloud forc'c out by tormeacs ſhall 
Begin the purple deluge For you faic ſouls 
I muſt forget thoſe crimes heaven hath been pleas'd 
Thus freely to forgive---riſe higher in 
Qurfavour then was that exalted ftory 
' From whence your father fell. 
Oro. Mountains of grief fall from my burthen'd (oul 
In their delivery : but your foveraign mercy 
Muſt either witff one cordiall more relieve 
My'lickly hopes, or Iam loft for ever p 
Kin, Thy aQionsſpeak thy wiſhes----here Orvandes 
Take from my hand this gift of heaveri----(he's thine 
By their decree. © © Glves him Eurione. 
Glorianda kneels. 


=n, 


Glo. wy our extended mercy ſhall coneraX 
Ics liberall hand, let me be happy in 

Thefnll fruicion of my joyes---- My love 

To Zannazarro, though long, ſmorher'd in 

His fates ob{curicy, maſt now break ouc 

In cataraQz of prayers, untill you wake 

Me ſo much ſharer of the bleſſings of 

This happy day to meet wy hopes In him: 

' Kin. Thy thoughes arrive clothed in the robes of joy. 
Here Zennazavre- --Imbrace in her chy happineſle. 


Zan. With ſac a trembling pleaſure bodies ſhall 
F 2 Encguncer 


30 ves /1CLOYY. 
Encounter with their ſeparated ſouls. 
Kin. Now all your ſeasare calm'd---only my bark 
Still i,ps her wings beneath a tempeſts weight ; 
Yet will Iſtrugle with my griets to ſhow 
How much we to thisdayes delivery owe. 


Ex. om. 
| Enter Theocrine and her maid. 
"The. Gyod wench no more, thou'lt tir'd me with this 
ſtory. | 
Mai. Put had you ſeen ic Viſtcis you could never have been 
v.cary, it was the ſumpruouſeſt ſight thaifever cyes beheld , 
the Kings good grace (God blefſe him) is a brave man--+- 
by my troth my thought it did me good to fer him, but we 
were all overjoy d when the ſacrifices were releaſt. 
The. Prithy no more----the facrificereleaſt, 
Happy are they----but I muſt die a ſacrifice to love, 
No helpful Angel will vouchſafeto look 
From his bleft throne on me ; my Vanlores ghoſt 
Is now triumphing *mongſt the Sinte, and ſees 
Or elſe regards not mine affl Aions here. 
A cruell Father firſt divorc'd what now 
A harſher fate eternally divides, . 
But know my dear, whereerethy wandring ſpirit 
Roves unappeas'd with ſacred funerall rites; 
Thy Theocrine lives but to pay her tears 
Oblations to thy memory, and will 
Ne'c put off ſorrows ſable robe until 
The mourning wreath ſhall knic my winding ſheet. 
---- | heſe were the bands wherewith we once confirm'd - 
Puls off a bracelet. 
The obligations of our Icye»---- but now 
| Are ſeals of my afflition----ſent me back 
As mefſcngers of his untimely fate. 


Enter Carlo, and Vanlore 

diſguized like a Mounti- 
| | banck. | 
Car. Took yonder ſhe js, in one of her fits I proteft : 
I doubt (he is crez'd, good DoRor behold her. | 


Van. Love 


_ 


VIS 15 7.6 A 

Van. Love==—=love —-l ſee it by the beating of her 

ulſe. SE SES 
F Ca.Why how-now daughter,never out,of theſe quandaries? 
Thou wilt ſpoil a good face with this puling, 
Van. Your tres humble ſervitor. Madam. 
Car. Nay do not look ſo fleightly on him, 
He hath promiſt me to cure thee wench, WW 
He is a man of art come forth of a ſtrange countrey, . 
And knows more then a thouſand of our dull Ilanders. 
Van. Foh—they are buffones——horſleaches, 
Know nothing more den the Farrier, how to give 
A great drench:- pig enough to break de horſe 
Belly ——= begar meer piſſe-prophets, 
De very ſpawn of de white wich, fellowes 
Dat uſe no medicine but what day pick-out 
Ofde hedge- not ſo virtucus as Madams. 
Old book of receipts — IEEE | 

The. Sir did you bring this fellow here co rail ? 

Car. Tis but his humor, T beocrine, give him way. . 

Yan. Me ſcorn de fligking drugiſt, have no uſe of his horſe, 
loads of traſh=—— Mine be de pure extrat——— de ſpiric 
of de Mineral, here be de Chimical pall, bere de quinteſſence 
of balſom——— dat which cures all ſolucion of continuity 
though inde ventricles of de heart——bur here be: de grand: 
Elixar, the ſoveraign medicine——that cured the great 
Mogul when he had been ſeven year ſick. of, a Le-- 
thargy. ' fb EO V 

Car. Doftor——— lleleave ber Four care. - 

Van. Me warrant dat ſhall cure her----come Madam 
Begar you bur difſemble---dis is no inveterate 
Diſcate---me ſee no ſymptomes of it in your face, 
Dere 18 no giddy rowling of the eye---no ſwelling. 
Ofde veins. abqut.de forechead---nor does the - 

Pulſe” inform me but the ſyftole aud diaſtole 
Keep due time---dis love to Vanlore be but a 
Pretence, 'to free your ſelf from him, you hate. 
The more deſerving Buffonie. ...' . 2B, 
y | be. If grieffor him be my diſeaferr-thy honeſty ';. . 
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[5 as recoverable, now praiſe hath 
Made the malignity inveterate, 
Keep thy ſtrange termes of injur'd art to fright 
The Agur or a toothake off-..My griefs 
Are grown beyond imaginary cures. 
Van. Piſhaw--+-ſuppoſe you did once love him, 
He be dead, and dere be better men dat ſeek your love, 
I have encounterd with dat Vanlre in my 
Peregrination, and found him to bea kickſhaw 
---- A manof no worth. | 
Thz. Thou art a villain to abuſe the dead, 
Had his deſerts crauled on the earth like thine, 
Tis balencfle co depreſſe them now he is 
Above or elle beneath all mortcall hate ; 
But were he living, thy inveRives might 
Sully the Sun as ſoon as ſpot his fame. 
Go then, and let the wondring multitude 
Admire thee on a ſtage, come here ng more. 
To ſcare away my private thoughts, the worſt 
Of which more pleaſes: then thy company. 
Van. You will be of deoder mind, when IT have freed 
You of all de grief for Vanlore. | 
The. It muſtbe by fome ſpeedy means to ca 
This fleſh into the grave thatmould of death, 
There to be modePd for eternity, | 
Wiehin whoſe everlaſting ſprings we ſhall 
Meet with thoſe joyes ok blaſted embryo's were. 
Here made Abortive: Tthon haſt a pay[on 
Subtill as that the eyes of Baftlisks 
Shoots forth deftrution tm, with more delight 
Ile tak*c then ere a fainting Patient did 
Receive thy promiſt Cordials. 
Van. What ſtronger confirmation needs then this ? e/ide. 
__ 5 oi » then times viciſſicudes. 
*=-- Yet Ile make good my word; : 


The promiſt cordiall, an 4 approve my art. 
The, My Vanbore | ---thay-I believe my eyes Intelligence, 


Or 


Ah s/ P Fi 


Oc is this joy deluded fancies bieth?._ ._ i... 
Van. Reall as our affe&ions, when we firſt 
Aſſimilated ſouls in ſacred vowes. © . 
The. My joy hath almoſt caritied my ſpirits 
Into a ſubſtance volatile as chat- 
Which ſouls begin their ſeparation in. 
Support me, friend, with the relation of 
Thy fatall ftory, or this ſurfeic will 
Be near as dangerous as the dearth of hope. .. 
Van. For fear thy father ſhould prevent our ſtory, 


I muſt ſhrink under thisdark vail again. 
P36 an this deſphtintes 


Tis a relation, Theocrene, will raiſe 
Thy virtuein a bluſh---thy Father, Love--- 
--- Thy cruell Father. | 
The. I] alwayes doubted *cwas his wretched ſpirit 
Thar rais'd this dangerous fiorm., ' © i 
Van. It was---and by a means fo full of wickednetle 
I tremble to relate it---whilft I lay 
Ith' Leaguer at Ardewng, he corrupts 
Creon and Lewcippm, two mercenary flaves, 
Todo what he too long expeted had 
From the wars doubfull fortune, but thoſe villains- 
By his gifcs thaw'd from their poverty, | 
Let forth in fireams of [uxucie their fins 
Wilde Catarrafts, untill the channel} prew 
So big it bore the Boyes of reaſon down, 
And lets this ſecret in their midnight cupt 
Flow undeſcreetly .out, which by a friend 
Of mine inform'dof,from their poiſon T 
Received my avtidote, and-knowing where 
They bad defign'd the place to fteal my life, 
Thither prepar'd for my defence repair. 
The place was cloth'd in privacy enough 
To warrant them a ſafe retreat, if in 
Their black deſign ſucceſſeful], hoping to 
Surpriſe me unawares ; they here being hid 


Attempt my liſc, but finding me prepared, 


* 
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Had with a guilty baſenelle. fled. it not /. +... + 
Inforc'c by me, firſtto unravell all 
This knot of villany, confeiſing how. 
Corrupted by thy f=thers gold, they had 
Sworn my deſtruction, which repenting, now 
To merit mercy, they ingage as far 
Towards my aſſiftance, vowing to obey 
What ever I commanded; andto ſhew — - 
' Their faichs example , this dear relique of 
| Shewes a Bracelet. 
Our' firſt affeions give me, which receivd + ; 
With choſe ftrik bonds of baſe ſoul'd cowards (threats) 
Chaining up their obedience to my will. 
| then inſtcu&chem with what meſſage they - 
Should cheat thy Fathers willing faith, thy token 
Alchough the choiceft Jewell of my foul 
Truſting them with to ſtrengthen impudence 
At their return, which done, I left the Army. 
The. But wert unkinde, 
Thus long to let me languiſh in deſpair. 
Van. That only caſt a cloud on thedeſign, 
Thoſe villains laviſhing the time .untuUl 
Dete&ed vice made them forlake the Army, 
Whil(t I co live unknown repair'd unto 
A troop of wilde Bandete, 'mongft:whom 1 have 
( Though honour'd with eheir Captains title) liv'd 
Till weary of their ins; yet keep them ill 
Friends to prote& me when wich thee I make 
A ſafe retreat unto thoſe deſert haunts. 
The. Teach me the'iway my Vavore, thought lie 
Through dangers greater then che midnight fears 
' Of ſickly brains (ully their fancies with, 
Through all Ile follow thee. -- -. © + - 7 
Van. Then my good angels cannot flay behind 
Thou muſt,my dear,pretend to love this fool, ; 
Nay more, conſent io marcy him, - 
1he. How"! --- do not rundangerous hazards. 
Van. We muſt or elſe lie ſtil] at anchor here; 


When 


b - . 


When thy conſent ripens thy fathers joy, . . 
Ours will grow neer maturity —this diſgu'ze 

Will furniſh me with means enough co know 

The night-walks of his thoughts by which we may 
Proportion all our ations he comes | 
This kifſe, and bid thy Varnkre then farewell. 


' IDES 


Enter Carlo. 

Car. A akilfull man I proteſt, what flore of implements 
he hath? Gally pots, Glaſſes, 8nd Venroſſes, I hope he 
hath done the wench good — ſave you:Dofor ; how 
thrives your indevour }——— nh bi 

Van. Praye-—prave——— better then we expeRed; 

But me ſcorn to pipe forth mine own praiſes. 
Madam ſpeak for your ſelf, and informe de old 
Mounſieur yoar vader 

Car. -— How is it Theocrine? — ba ! — - 

The., Well Sir as the harmonious mufick of the ſpirits 
_ Supplyed with air ſprung from well temper'd bloud, 

Compoſesall the organs ofthe ſoul. | 
Only in this calm ſea of health I find 3-3 Bom 
Some pleafing ſpirits hover 'bout my heart, 

Thiogs thac till now I wasnot ſenfible + 
Of, fince I brft did Tove forgotten Vanlere. | 

Van. Now de magicalf potion. begins to work./ 

The. Forgive my diſobedience Sir, ' ' She kaeels. 
My hate unto that- worthy Gentleman» 8 | 
Your wiſdom had provided for me, ſhall . 

Pay for redemption all the powers of love, 
Se you'l not puniſh it in the denying | 
Thac bleſſing which cill now I cal'd acurſe. - 
Shall your conſent. tell me'm pardon'd Sir ? 

Car. With as much pleaſure as I got thee- girl. 
Now chou haſt reconcil'd my thoughts, my gold 
Is not more cordiall then chis bleffed change,  - _ 
Now I ſhall live to ſee thee happy in 
Poſſeſſion of a vaſt eftate. 

The. The man is unto me more pleafing Sir. © 

Car, So I would have bim as Jong _—_ hath an 


Efate 


Eftate to boot, Ido not like when love grows 
Daring, and encounter poverty, becauſe they 
Imagine: the threedbare ſuit adorn'd with a few 
| Needlefſe virtues. 
Van. Vatdinke you now Signliour ? 
Car. That thou'st a man of art incomparable, 
As A ſculapius ſelt---» *cwas a cure eaſily done, 
And therefore I hope will not ſtand me in much. - * :. 
---- My good word ſha]l be ready. | — 
Van. Me be not mercenary, de generous Artift 
Scornes all reward but what comes willingly. 
Car. Saift thou ſo ? then thou art for my tarn; 
I like when men will not exa&.--- Come, we will -” 
Nine together, and then go viht the Lord Arrutus 
Sprightly kinſman---- Come my girl... 7 7 
' * - Enter Creon, Lewcippus, Buffonie, 
., Gudgeon ;-Pertbes, Servants, - 
ER ou © Me ek 
Cre. Come grannum, are they freſh and wholefbme, fach 
as may be tilted at and not' indanger' the head of the 
| ance ? E7 EE - 
Baw. Away you wag; d'cethbink-I would furniſh-Cufto- 
mers with ware that ſhould not be fortheir turn? I prote 
they came tb town'but yeſterday. Since Idealt in the fleſbly 
occupatian I bave not hadbetter. 
Buf. Thou ſhall be payed well forthem Punk, 
T here's pgold----and here's more leſt -yet.. 
Baw. This is a;Boy of mettle. - | 
. 1. #e Letusalonetomelc it mother, Come fir,you are ſad. 
Ifany ſervice----of minewighe pleaſe you, | will 
Strive to ſhew aQivity in your content, let me lead 
You to the priyate liſts of Venzs, where 
We'l make the bloud dance meaſuresthrough our veins 
Till warm'd with the delitious ſport it glews 
Our wreath*d imbraces in cxtrated balm. 
2 .Wen Wc'] kifſe you into extaſies, and make 
Our breaſts the pillowes to repoſe your head. SH &—. 
1.J/en.\Vel pleaſe cach ſenſe with lomedeli ght.Youreyes 


With 


Loves'/Fiftory. 5 43 
_ unvail'd beauties whiter then the Alps, 
ur touch with skins like poliſht Ivory ſmooth, | 
mw caſt ſhall ſurfet on the balm of lips, 
For Indian gums; the fruicfull yally that | 
Lies underneath fair Venus mount ſhall ſend 
Far more delightfull perfumes, and when tyred 
With thefe d Aiclows ſports, we will ſing 
Your wearyed ſpirits into reſt. 
2. I/en. And whilſt you ſleep our nimble fancies ſhall 
| Study ſome undiſcovered'paſſage through 
The corall banked ftraights of Jove, with which 
we! entertain your raked innocence. 
| . Wen. Our Banquets ſhall be all bn Cbraiale, fave c 
Wich ſtrong provocatives, whoſe ſprightly power 
Each minute ſhall create new appetites. | 
Lew. The Wenches have raviſhthim:/  - 
Buf. Wha would not ſpend Eftates upon theſe Ladiey? ? 
Burt have you'ne'r'an iy bit for my man Gudgent? © 
I wonld not bave him fie id! 
Baw. Rather then be Nall wait IpplojtnedtyTy we : 
Venture my ſelf to give hin a heath 7 A, 
| Bur he bath moremind eo 4'Couiitrey datice 
I ſee he is putring hix feet in'meaſure.- : [J.5 SO VERIRID 1017-0 
_ ls [ wou't we heq 1 Fidler- here, 1 could}, foot i; 1 
ait 
' Bay, Shal's have a dafice Genifeinen,' hue i old 1 i 
Stallion withiw'thar cio play. ' 
"Bf." Oall him good Grannum, and let's to" e, .can you 
dance Ladies ? 
Wen. We will do any thing that” tends to your de- 
light Sir.. '*Ent.” Figller: 
Baw. Come tiviff thy pu exp old ſqacith: | N42 
Fid. Couple your fel <3, T am intine.”:: I EY ena =—— 
Lew. Woot dance Crit? - SIE P nes a Yo 
Cre. Nos I, the ſparr's, coo light,” Jet Gudgevn Tree 
wy 
Baw. "Co Gudgron- --thoe' and f--- Play the fa e ſhakivgiof 


the ets. , 
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AZ =  _LOVEF VI ITY. 
Eftate to boot, Ido not like when love grows 
Daring, and encounter poverty, becauſe they 
Imagine the threedbare ſuit adorn'd with a tew 
Needleffſe virtues. | 
Van. Vatdinke you now Signliour ? 
Car. That thou'st a man of art incomparable, 
As A ſculapins ſelt---» *cwas a cure eaſily done, 
And theretore I hope will not ſtand me in much, 
---- My good word ſ{ha]l be ready. 
Van. Me be not mercenary, de generous Artift 
Scornes all reward but what comes willingly. 
Car. Saift thou ſo ? then thou art for my tarn, 
I like when men will not exa&---- Come, we will -© 
Nine together, and then go viſit the Lord Arruius 
Sprightly kinſman---- Come my girl. | 
| | Enter Creon, Lewcippus, Buffonie, 
Gudgeon 3 Wentehes , Servants 3 
| a Bawd. Eh 
Cre. Come prannum, are they freſh and wholefome, fach 
as may be tilted at and not indanger the - head of the 
| ance ? | | 
 Baw. Away you wag, d'cethink- I would furniſh-Cufto- 
mers with ware that ſhould not be fortheir turn? 1 proteſt 
they came to town'but yeſterday. Since I dealt in the fleſhly 
occupation I have not had better. 
Buf. Thou ſhall be payed well for them Punk, 
. 7 here's pold----and here's more leſt .yet. 
Baw. This is a;Boy of mertle. 
1.//e.Let us alone to melt it mother, Come fir,you are fad. 
If any ſervice----of mine might pleaſe you, 1 will 
Strive to ſhew aQivity in your content, let me lead 
You to the private liſts of Venus, where 
We'l make the bloud dance meaſures through our veins 
Till warm'd with thedelitious ſport it glews 
Our wreath'd imbraces in cxtrated balm. 
2 .1Wen Wec'l kifſe you into extalies, and make 
Our breaſts the pillowes to repoſe your head. | | 
1 Ven \We1 pleaſe cach ſenſe with ſomedelight. Your eyes 


; With 


Loves'/iftory. 
With unyail'd beauties whiter then the Alps, 
Your touch with skins like poliſht Ivory ſmooth, 
Your taſt ſhall ſurfet on the balm of lipe, 
For Indian gums, the fruicfu]l yally that 
Lics underneath fair Venus mount ſhall ſend 
Far more delightfull perfumes, and when tyred 
With theſe d Jirious ſports, we will ſing 
Your wearyed ſpirits into reſt. 

2. Wen. And whilſt you ſleep our nimble fancies ſhall 
Study ſome undiſcovered paſſage through 
The corall banked ftraights of Tove, with which 
We'l entertain your naked innocence. | 

1. Wen, Our Banquets ſhall be all on Cordials, ſauc'c 
With ſtrong provocatives, whoſe ſprightly power 
Each minute ſhall create new appetites. ; 

Lew. The Wenches have raviſht him. | 

Buf. Wha would not ſpend Eftates upon theſe Ladies ? 
But have you ner an ordinary bit for my gan Gudgeort? - - 

I wonld not have him fit idle. 

Baw. Rather then he ſhall want imploymenit] I will 
Venture my ſel to give him a hezt3 + 7 | Fe 
But he hath moremind co a Countrey dance | 
I ſer he is putting his feet in meaſure. 

_ =o [ wou't we had A Fidler here, I could foot it, 1 
ait 
Baw. Shal's have a dafice © retains! 1 buve an old * 
Stallion within that can play. 

Buf. Call him good Grannum, and let s to' t, .can you 
dance Ladies ? 

Wen. We will do any thing that cends to your de- 
light Sir. 'Emt. Fidier: 

Baw. Come tivift thy guts up old ets. m_— FL 

Fid. Couple your ſelves, I am intune.. b- 

Lew. Woot dance Crean? - | 

Cre. Not 1, the ſpart's. too light, ler Gulgen, fupply 
wy place. | 

Baw. Come Gudgeon- --thon and po Pla Wer A ſhakivg of 
the ſheets. . Knock within. 
G 2 Within. --- Ho 
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FVithin. --- Ho-+-houſe---ho---what, all aſleep ! 
Baw. Harkthe Collonel, ard the reſt ofthe Blades 
Are come---ſhall I call them hither ? x X 
| Cre. No, we will wait on them, come Pupil, 
f. 1 TI8T We will acquaint you with the City Gallants. A 
IS - Off, 
1 | Enter three Bandeets, three Sgilers 
meeting them. 
1. $4i. Save you Gallants--- where's our Captain ? 
Here is a prize for him worth a bording. 
I. Ban. ---A lovely beauty-+- S-death ! how came you 
by her ? ; 
2. Sai: Where we found ſtore of other treaſure, nay our 
Trade at Sea will prove better then yours at Land. 
But is not our Captain to be ſpoke withal]? 
2. Ban. Not now, he is imployed, but where we 
know not. x; 
3- Ban.' We expe his ſpeedy return, but till then IT am 
his Viceroy in our Common-wealth. 01, 
3- $4i, Thentake charge of this Lady, but let her be 
Preſerv'd untoucht for him---and hark you Sir, - 
Be carefull of it---if her complaines inform 
Him otherwiſe, you?l dearly ſuffer for ic. . .,. .. . Whiſpers, 
Hero. What dreadful precipice of miſery are | 
My ſullen fates deſcending ---Can I hope 
My honors ſafety; whilft my body is EY 
Commanded by theſe that no Law controuls ? 
1. Bay. Come Lady, you muſt now be a wilde inhabitant - 
Ol theſe dark woods with ur, yet do not weep, 
Though our profeſlion ſeem to promiſe none, 
Here you may finde civilicy. | | 
Her. Pray heayen 1 may, my journey hither hath. 
Been full of ſtrange nijsfortunes---I have found . 
Crown'd expeCations for captivity — *' 
Unhappily exchang'd.. - 
S9i.' Valiant Bandeets farewell---look to yourcharge. .. 
3- Ben. With as much care as we would ficive to keep. -- 
Jewels »whoſcloſſe wopld ruine all our hopes. Ex, Sa, 


3. Ben. Come. 
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3- Ban. Come = Lady---if your birth hath cloih'd. 
Honour in higher attributes, forgive 
Our rudeneſfe, fince the child of ignorance. 

Her, Alas! whateremy birth hath been, I'm now, 
A ſlave toyou, and muſt forget thoſe vain. 

Airs of ambitious honour, ſo I may 
But find civility enough ta. be 
Prote&reſs of my Virgin honor, all 
My others will moft willingly be ſpar'd, 
Yet they are ſuch chat —_ nown I. mi 
Perhaps repair theſe broken fortunes whi 
Thus makes you run the bazard of the Law. 

1. Ban, We wiſh this curtain of your fatemay be. 
Swiftly withdrawn, till then, let all our vayes..  - 
Prevent your fears, the rudenefſe of our lives 
May be your trouble, buc ſhall never grow 
Toa diſeaſe more dangerous. 

Her. Ilivein hopes togain abilicy 


Of an extent ſo large as recompence.. Ev. om. 
mw Extey three Blades, Buff and 


Gadgeon drunk, Drawers 
with Wine, 

7. Bla. Stand up brother-- come,ogr brains are noC warm. 
mn. et---fill out---here noblebrother. 


hanks brother, Collonel---I will. pledge. thee were 
ita - fall---and pay far $190: hangs gobd enonghs 
2. Bla. Here---a Gd ord Arran. | 
0 Cometa my Nunckel---there lies my hat... 
- Bla. Here , thou muſt have ic too. 


Gull I ha more already then ILcan y —a__ 
1. Bla, Round wich renry.chnn Rec"! ook 
woke Long... afthe houſe. 


To buy brother. B 

- That's theewo yong Gong 

The be Gallanrs Gudgeon-—ſons of fame. 
Gud. She blew them from her b 

2 Blad. "Houſe -——more . Wine, bere, where tbe ehils- 

Vermha ? | vSrotoer, 
Byf. What will they noe ibn dc 
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IVithin --- Ho-+-houſe---ho---what, all aſleep ! 
Baw. Hark the Collonel, and the reſt ofthe Blades 
Are come---ſhall I call chem hither ? 
Cre. No, we will wait on them, come Pupil, 
We will acquaint you with the City Gallancs. 


Ex. om. 
Enter three Bandeets, three Sailers 
| meeting them. 
1. Sgi. Save you Gallants--- where's our Captain ? 
Here is a prize for him worth a bording. 
1. Ban. ---A lovely beauty-»- S-death ! how came you 
by her? . 
2. Sai. Where we found ſtore of other treaſure, nay our 
Trade at Sea will prove better then yours at Land. 
But is not our Captain to be ſpoke withal] ? 
2. Ban. Not now, he is imployed, but where we 
know not. 
3- Ban. Weexpe@ his ſpeedy return, but till then I am 
his Viceroy in our Common- wealth. 
3- Sai, Then take charge of this Lady, but let her be 
Preferv'd untoucht for him---and hark you Sir, 
Be carefull of it---if her complaints inform 
flim otherwiſe, you*l dearly ſuffer for it. Whifpers, 
Hero. bs dreadful precipice of miſery are | 
My ſullen fates deſcending ---Can I hope 
My honors f{afety, whilft my body is 
Commanded by theſe that no Law controuls ? 
1. Bay. Come Lady, you muft now be a wide inhabitant 
Ol theſe dark woods with ur, yet do not weep, 
Though our profeſſion ſeem to promiſe none, 
Here you may finde civility. 
Her. Pray heayen I may, my journey hither hath. 
Been full of ſtrange misfortunes---I have found 
Crown'd expe&ations for captivity | 
Unhappily txchang'd. - | 
Soi. Valiant Bandeets farewell---look to your charge. 
3- Ban. With as much care as we would firive to keep 
Jewels, whoſk.loſſe would ruine all our bopes. Ex, Sa, 


3. Ban. Come 
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3. Ban. Come noble Lady---if your birth hath cloih'd 
Honour in higher attributes, forgive 
Our rudenefſe, ſince the child of ignorance. 
Her. Alas! whatere my birth hath been, I'm now, 
A ſlave to you, and muft forget thoſe valn. 
Airs of ambitious honour, ſo I may 
But find civility enough to be 
Prote&reſs of my Virgin honor, all 
My others will moſt willingly be ſpar'd, 
Yet they are ſuch ehat were I known I might 
Perhaps repair theſebroken fortunes which 
Thus makes you run the hazard of the Law. | 
1. Ban. We wiſh this curtain of your fate may be. 
Swiftly withdrawn, till then, let all our vowes-. 
Prevent your fears, the rudeneſſe of our lives 
May be your trouble, but ſhall never grow ; 
Toa diſeaſe more dangerous. 
Her. Ilive in hopes togain abilicy 
Of an extent ſo large as recompence. Ex. om. 
Enter three Blades, Buff. and 
Gandgeon drunk, Drawers 
with Wine, 


7. Bla. Stand up brother--- come,our brains are not warm.. 


enough yet-«-fill out---here noble brother. 
 Buf. Thanks brother Collonel---I will pledge thee were 
_ Ita Tub full---and pay far'c too---here's gold enough. 
2. Bla. Here---a health co my Lord Arratas. 
Eyf. Cometo my Nunckel---there lies my hat- 
3- Bla. Here Gudgeon, thou muſt have ic too. 
Gud. I ha more already then I can carry upright. . 
1. Bla, Round with another health «-- bere. 
To my brother Buffonies Lady. 


Buff. That's the two yong Gentlewo of the. houſe--- | 


Theſe be Gallants Gudgeon-—ſons of fame. 


Gud. She blew them from her breech.. F 1 
2. Bled. Houſe --—more Wine, here, . where be theſe 
Verma ? (Brother, 


Byf.What will they not —_— break down chedoors « - 


3. Or : 
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AC ves Victory. 
Oc fire the houſe ——nay 1 am valiant too. 
Knocks, a Wench looks out a 
the window. 
1/en. Why, what d'cemean there Gentlemen to beat wy 
mothers dodrs down ? | 
Buf. Some Wine and Wenches you Cockatrice. 
Wen. You have too much already Sir, to flee 
1. Ble. Why you harpy, doeft think we'l be confin'd to 
the Lobby. 
IVen. You will have the greater benefit of the air Sir. 
2. Bla. Swounds we'l not be baff'd thus. 
Byf. Ne that we will not brothar, I feel the ſpiric of Wine 
in my brains; and will not be bafl'd. 
1. Bla. We'l ſcale your windows you Whores. 
Buf. Brother let's brother Collonel-— 
He in firſt. | 
2. Bla. We will not put you on a matter of ſuch dan- 
ger Sir. : 
Buff. Danper I fcorn the word Ifear it not 
brother, Ile do it —— I and my valiant ſword-bearer. 
Gad. Ile not creep in at windows, not I,amongft Whores 
to have my eye8 ſcratch't out not I. =- 
Buff. How not venter ? why thou wile not turn 
coward and fear ſcratching ? — ſhall not be ſaid hut 
we Countrey boys are as valiant as the beft of them. 
3. Bla: But the window is narrow, and will ſpoil your 
new ſuit. ; \ oo RSS, 
Buff. Come, come————prepare————help me and Ile 
put them off. | | 


2. Bla. Valiant brother, thou ſhall have the honour. to 
enter firft. | Ne 


Beff. I and|my ſquire will enter this inchanted Caftle, 
Andrelieve the impriſon'd Ladies. | 
Gudgeon let's yntruffe and prepare for the combate. 


'3. Bla. Ilehelp my brother. whilſt youprepare c; 6 
-Now for the boots. | ONT Cy 


Buff. My faot is at thy ſervice noble brother, 
Nay off with my breeches troo—lIhavedrawers on. 


| 2. Bla, Hat” 


WW '9/ 


2. Ela. Haſt thou drawers too Gudgeon ? 

Gud. 1, but Thad as leave a been hang'd as ha come 

to ithis, ; 

Byf. Come now,your helping handy, Ile ſcale the wals 
Attendant be at hand with my weapon. | 

1. Bla. Wel ſecond thee immediately venturous brother. 
Come Gudgeon follow thy Maſter. 

| Put them in at the window. 
2. Ties Onteries within. 

Buf. Ohs oh — help us brother Collonel, 
Draw up thy forces. 

1. Bla. The confli& is begun—we'l leave them to the 
mercy ofthe Wenches, and fiow the guls are uncas'e make 
uſe of their featherg=—m—=—==herc's a prize lads. | 

2, Blad. The Golden fleece was but fiinking ſheep- 
$kin to'c. 1 | | . | 
- 3+ Blad. Come let's be gone, the Bloud-hounds will 
purſue. EN Ex. om. 
| | | '** Enter Creon and Lewcippus:. 

Cre. Pox on the{laves they're gone. | 

Lew. This Devill Luſt hath undone us. 

Cre, Tis no now time todifpure it; 

Let's rather bethink our felves of ſome courſe 
To preſerve our credit with his unkle.  - 

Lew. There's it, and Fam deceived, if 1 have not found it 
out; thow{knoweft the opinion he hath of his valour : I 
will home, and pofleſle him that he privately withdrew as 
we fear to fight, and that thou wert in queſt of him whilſt I 
come to inform his doting Lordſhip. , 

Cre, Bleſſed be thy pregnant brain, 

Be gone andthiive, I will return upon my cue. Ex. om. 
Enter Buffonie and Gudgeon in their 
fſhirts—both bloudy , wencher fo!- 

35s hwing. 

Baw. Out of my doors you Rogues. 

Buf. Good reverend Matron -—- we heartily repent ---- 
Gudgeon our clothee---what's become of our brother Collo- 

nel, and the reft of the Blades ? | 
: 1. Wen. Faith 


£ 


AC ves V ittory. 
Oc fire the houſe ——nay I am valiant too. 
Knocks, a Wench looks out a 
| the window. 
Wen. Why, what d'cemean there Gentlemen to beat my 
mothers doors down ? 
Buf. Some Wine and Wenches you Cockatrice. 
Hen. You have too much already Sir, to ſleep 
r.. Ble. Why you harpy, doeft think we'l be confin'd to 
the Lobby. | 
IVen. You will have the greater benefic of the air Sir. 
2. Bla. Swounds we'l not be bafl'd thus. | 
Buf. No that we will not brothar, I feel the ſpiric of Wine 
in my brains, and will not be baft'd, 
1. Bla. We'l (cale your windows you Whores. 
Buf. Brother let's brother Collonel—— 
He in firſt. | 
2. Bla. We will notput you on a matter of ſuch dan- 
ger Sir. 
Buff. Danger I fcorn the word I fear it not 
brother, Ile do it-———T and my valiant ſword-bearer. 
Gund. Ile not creep in at windows, not I,amongft Whores 
to have my eyes ſcratch't out not 1, 
Buff. How not venter ? why thou wile not tarn 
coward and fear ſcratching ? — ſhall not be ſaid Hut 
we Countrey boys are as valiant as thie beft of them. 
3. Bla: Burt the window is narrow, and will ſpoil your 
new ſuit. Sonia fn 
Buff. Come, come— -prepare———help me and lle 
put them off. 


2. Bla. Valiant brother, than ſhall have the havgur, to 
enter firſt, 74 | | ED 


Buff. land my ſquire will enter this inchanted Caſtle, 
Andrelieve the imprifon'd Ladies. | 
Gudgeon let's untruffe and prepare for the combate. 


3. Bla. llehelp my brother, whilſt youprepare C; E 
-Now for the boots. ' TOR Cages 


Buff. My foot is at thy ſervice noble brother, 
Nay off with my breeches too—lIhavedrawers on. 


2. Bla. Haſt 


== - 


2. Bla.. Haſt thou drawers too Gudgeon ? 
Gud. I, but Thad as leave a beet hang'd as ha come 
to this. 4 | 
Byf. Come now,your helping handhs, Ile ſale the wal, 
Attendant be at hand with my weapon. Re. A 
1. Bla. We&'l ſecond thee immediately venturous brother. 
Come Gudgeon follow thy Mafter. = 
Put them in at the window, 
| 2». Onteries within. 
oh————help us brother Collone], 


Buf. Ob 


Draw up thy forces. 


x. Bla. The confli'is befun—we'l leave: them to the' 


mercy 6fttie Wenehes, and now-the guls are uncave make. 
uſe of their feathers wa Here's a prize lads. © 
2 Blad,-The Golden fleece was but fiinking ſheep- 
Skin to'c. HO7 1G! 25” | 820 
» 3+ Blad.” Come- let's be gone, the Bloud-hounds. will 
purſue. ID: Ex. om. 
IVY EH 1 Enter Creon and Lewcippus. 
Cre.-Pox on the ſlaves they're gone. tf 
Lew. This Devill Luſt hath undone us. 
Cre, Tisno now time todifpureits. 
Let's rather bethink our felves of ſome courſe 
To preſerve our credit with his unkle. - -i - | © 
Lew. There's lt, and Tam deceived; iff have'naot found it 
out; thowknoweft the opinion he hath of' his valour : I 
will home, and poflefſe him that he privately withdrew as 


we fear to fight, and that thou wertin queſt of him Whilſt I 


cometo inform his doting Lord(hip. - 

Cre, Bleſſed be thy pregnant brain, | | 

Be gone andthirive, I will retuen upon my cue. Ex. om. 
Enter Buffonie and Gudgeon in their 
w fhirts—both bloudy , wenchers fo!- 

; hwing. 

Baw. Out of my doors you Rogues. 

Buf. Good reverend Matron -— we heartily repent ---- 
Gudgeon our clothee— what's become of our brother Collo- 
nel, and the reft of the Blades ? 

? | :. Wen, Faith 


ond” 


mY , oy 


1. Wen, Faith even ſheathed in your ſcabards by this 
time, you ignorant Rogues to came to abuſea civil] houſe 
and be couzen'd of your clothes. 

Gud. Oh we ſhill die with cold. 

Buf. Good Gentiewomen give us ſome flender. gar- 
ments, my Nunckel ſhall give ſatisfa&tion --—- Oh Gud- 
geen my Hat and all my fine Ribbons , and my Sword--- 
all's gone. 

Gud. 1 woot we had our old ones here. 

1. Wen. But faith tis pity to curn them off chus, 

The peppies will catch the pip---have you no old breeckes? 

Baw. By my fay nothiag that belongs co man, but an old 
armour that a beggerly Souldier pawn'd --and that Ile fetch. 

2, en, AndllelJend the pagean old petticoat and waſt- 
coat. Bring forth an Armour and clothes. 

+ Buf. We ſhall be bound to pray for you. | 

1. Ven. Goarmethe Knight whiſt I prepare the Lady of 
the lake. | Put the Armor on Buffonie, the 

| petticeat and waſtcoat on Gud. 

Gud, I doubt we ſhall not paſſe the ſtreet for the &cqun- 
drell boyes. : 

Buf. Put it on Gudgeon, and be thankfull. , 
Any thing to hide thy nakednefſe, good Gudpeon. 

Gud. 1 have played maid Marrian ere now. 

1. Wen. So now you are provided, my honour'd Don, 

Buf. We kindly thank your good Ladyſhips, we ſhall 
be bound to pray for you---tis not ſo cold as 'twas. 

2. Wen. Come, march my valiant HeRor. 

1, Fen. Nay faith here is cach of them an old pair of 
{lippers too. | 

Buf. Good-be-wy my honourable young Ladies. 

Ex. Buf.and Gad. 

Bag. So now ler's in and ſhare. Ex.9m. 

Enter Arratus, Carlo, Theoccine, 
and Lewcippus. 
Arr. I wonder at this when ſaw you him laſt ? 

Lew. Some three hours ſince, when leaving him at a Play, 
whiltt we went to diſpatch ſome buſineſle in the City,ac our 

| rettrn 
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return we miſt him ——-] perceiv'd ſome difference be- 
cxixthim and a blade oth” crown, snd doubt the ſword bath 


diſputed It. 
Car. Tis moſt like thpr's it, be is reſolute. 


The. Muſt I then be ſo unhappy when 1 ficſt began to che- 


riſh love to loſe its wiſht for objeQ ? 
eArr. Grieve not Lady [ hope all is well. 
The. I doubt his vaJour will betray him coo 
Somedeſperate quarrel], in whoſe fury all 
My bopes of him may periſh. 
Car. I will go ſend my ſervants abroad, 
We caunot be too carefull of his ſafety. 
Arr. Trouble not your ſelf Sir 
order. 


] have took 


. Enter Buff, and Gud. 
Buf. ---Ah-»-ah---ready to die with cold. | | 
Arr. What have we here? a prologue to the mazk of 

Witches ? - 

Car. Some intended ſport without queſtion, 
Which now will come out of ſeaſon. 
- Buf. Ha! forgot me Nunckel 
kinſman. 
Arr. Thou art my ſhame, and mak'ft me grieve that ever 
I entertain'da thought of raifing thee 
So much beyond thepitch of thy deſerts. 
The. Letnot your anger Sir 
Add waights to his unbappineſf. 
Arr. Sure ſhe is bewitcht--- you are a mOving advocate, 

Bat ſo it render him not loft within 

Theplace hedid in your affetions hold, 

I ſhall be eafily wrought to pardon him. 

The. That werea love too much depending on 

The accidents of fortune to be thoughe 

Worthy of him---I on this Armor look 4 

As ſpoiles got from ſome conquer'd enemy, 

His garmencs loft by ſtealth, not from him took 

By any force of man. NR 
Buf. She is in the right Nuncke), my brother Collonel 

If ſtole 


I am your poor. 
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Role them, whilſt my ſquire and I ſcal'd the wals. 
The. I thought 'cwas ſome ſuch deſperate attempt 3 
Let me difarme thee lave, and (ee thy wounds. 
Car. Rare Artiſts ! this Philter works wonders. 
Arr. He hath met with ſome cheat tor Knights, 
And the nails of whores for ſteel. 


The. Let me wipe off the bloud, and thy poor fer- 
vants 00. 

Gud. 1 will not trouble you Miſtris, I uſe to heal ſuch 
f:ipht wounds as this by waſhing them in mine own 
Watecr. 

Buf. Thad rather go in out of the cold. . 

Arr. Thou makeſt me bluſh unmanner'd foo] : 
Why dorſt not with more thankfulneſſe imbrace 
The tcnder of her love ? --» Lewcippus have them 
In, and lee them once more cloth'd. 

T can impure #s much to youths irregularicy 
As others can : but if he leave not this, 
My hate may ruinc what wy love bath buile. 
The. | hope your wiſdom Sir will look on this 


Bur as an errour, which corre&ing age 
May ealily reform, 


Car. --- Tis is an 3]I fign---[doubt hewill ſpend al]. 
Arr. I ſhall do much for your ſake Lady. 


---Let's in and ſee him, though *twere amiſs, 
To mzke him merd, ic is co Jaugh at this, 


Ex. om. 


Loves 161 ory. bs | 31 
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Aus Quartus. 


+ Secunda. 


Emter the King in a night gown, two Pages with 
lights, one bearing ube pifture of Heroina, 
the other of Eurione, ſet dwn the light and 
pidures,and ex. Pager. | 


Kin. Ec gone, and let me gaze my (elf co marble there. 
| Oh have loft the quier of my ſoul, 
All peacefull harmony. My eyes have ſucke 
A ſubtill poiſon, and diſperſt ic chrough 
My ſouls oreflowing rivolet, Oh Heroine 
I havedefil'd thoſe noble thoughts in which 
I ſhould have cloth'd the memory of this 
—Fain would I ſmoother this proud flame— 
-——But vainly. ftrive—— | 
Ic hach lay'd hold on reaſons battlements. = 
—This is Heroine's— Looks 6n her piture. 
The ſame whoſe fair Idea untill now, 
I only entercain'd within my thoughts— 
And muſftI let chis glorious angell flie | 
From the polluted temple?—-I muſt : 
----Here lies a ſpell that charmes me Ovpens Eucione's 
-— What did I ſay— piTure. 
Pardon thou fair commandreſſe of my (cul, 
I did blaſpheme—=this ſacred beauty is 
Fic for loves higheſt Altar, where my heart 
If facrific'd dies in Enthean hire, 
Pureas the Elements, when quinteſſenc'c 


Into perfe&ion thall communicate 
H 32 To 


, pes /iory. 

To bodies gloiified—— 
— Thee bloudleiſe ſhadows hold no ſymmetry 

| Intheir proportion, this interi»ur orb | 

Sits like a ſmaller Planer near ihe Sun. 

--—] (hould not thus ſharpen a Scorpions ſting, 

It not alrezdy Baſilisk'd to death. 

—-Bur 1 like At!as vainly ftruggle!to 

O'cethrow a world of fancy —- I'm refolv'd. - 

Knocks, enter Page, takes 
him a Letter. 

Convey this ſpeedily to Oroanges. 

T he cure is dangerous, but where the ſharp diſeaſe 

Breachs nought but deſperation, *cisin vain 

Throvgh reaſons Limbeck to extra our thoughts. 

Muf'd in clouds of fin and ſhame I go 

To grope for light, or fink in endlefſe wo. Ex. King. 
| Enter Vanlore leading in Theocrine, 
The. Be not too confident iy Vanlore, | 

They're deſperate gameſters / 

Thac throw their whole ſtock at one trembling caſt. 

It in this mornings progrelle we are maker, 

Time ne'r will lend a beam to light us forth 

Ot ſorrows ſubtill labyrinth-—ſhould thy plor 

Crampt with prevention halt behind thy hopes, 

And 1 be marcyed to this wretch—we may 

Go then afide, and ſacrifice our tears, 

Our fruitlelſe tears unto thoſe Gods for whom 


We have prepared our holy vowes-—-but neyer 
Muſt mece in warm imbraces. 


Van. Do not doubt 
The powerfull influence of our ftars-—-ſhould whae 
I have prepar'd to combate their deſign, 
Be by ſome ſullen ſpie betrayed, —T have 
Fitted a friend ordain'd for ation in | 
This Comick Scene, whoſe ſword hath glifter'd 'mongfſt 
A throng of braver enemies then they; 
By whoſe afliftance, if they Curſt oppoſe, 
Ie cut the cordape of that hand although 


Before 


| OUVES Þ JH Vs 


Before the Altar,that layes hold on thee. 

The. 1 would not have that filver feather'd dove, 
Oa whoſe pure wings we firſt rais'd our afteQtion, 
Her yet immzcalate pinnions dip in bloud. 

Van. Y<e muſt we noc | 
Tamecly ler Vultures prey upon our hearts. | 
I hear thy Father, Ceugh within. 
And muſt betake my ſelfro canting. | | 

Enter Carlo, ſervant leading him. 
Car. Oh---oh---oh ! 


Help me good Do@or : 
Oh cbis tormenting Gout, my joints arerack'd. - . 
Van. Marke you Mounſicur---you muſt be---pacſant till 
my me- di-cine can operate, | 
Car, Oh I can hold no longer, ſet me down ſoftly Geafery. 
Van. And lay up de leg Sh-free--- 
Here on de Cuſhoone---ſo---no, caſte now. 
Car. . Not much--- nor much---how now girl? 
Haſt thou ſentto invitethy gheſts? _ 
The, I have Sir, but doubt your want of health will much 
obſtrud their micth. | | 
Car. We'l have the fewer girl, 'twill (ave charges. : 5 
I do not like theſe coſtly feafts, MI 
Thiey but undo young couples---Qh my joints! 
DoRor, we ſhall have your company. 
Van. Me be very ſorry, me cannat be your ſervant, 
But de number of de patients dac.call upon .me. .i.:,,,:. 
The. We-hall excuſe you. Sir, but could yourtime permit, 
you ſhould be rang'd with the beſt of our friends. 
Van. Me humbly thank you Madam, | 
The. We will be free, though my husband be not 
Courtly. | | | ty 
Car. Not Courtly faiſt, marry the. better wench, it pute 
me in hope I ſhall not live to ſee thee want, the ſwaggering 
Gallant goes out like a ſnuff, when the conftant houſe> 
keeper gives the beſt light at laft---Oh---oh--:oh 1 my pain 
1s intolerable - - | ; | w1re th; 87 


I would not ave him hearken eo chi palery. poetry, gor 
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MW  _vilit harlotry playbouſes, Let his imployments be to read 
: the Statutes. -- oh--- *(will do him good---cthe knavery 
| (1 of a Lawyer, or the cunning of a Bankrout ſhall never 
| undo him. | | 
| Van. And toſe as1 have heard be diſeaſes Epidemica!---but 
{| ''j be de lawdeſpeciall antidote. 
(vt Car. *Tis our laſt refuge, but in theſe paets not thorough- 
ly proſecuted, Ihavenowat the leaſt fitty ſuits depending, 
Wu and many of them I know to be poor raſcals and nor able to 
19 pay--- 1b now---now--- And yet I can have no further re- 
j compence then — them in Gaole---- Oh my 
lie till they rot, If they pay 


knee! ---- where they ſha] 


j not. Enter a ſervant. 
L Ser. Some Tradeſmen Mris. Theocrine 
2 Deſire to ſpeak with you. _ Ex. The. 


|! Car. Do not buy thy garments too gaudy, 
= it Gold is better in thy purſe then on thy back. 
[£3 Take exampleby thy aged father, Theocrine. 
Oh now it cugs again---now---now ! 
J'8 Van. Be of good comfort, it is but de acerbity of de 
Et humor----I will co my poiſon mixers, and prepare de 
ES 11 richeſt ingredients. | 
Car. I think an ointment of good Foot oyl were good, 
[c is cheap and eaſily got, I would not 
Be at too much charges: ---lead me in 
Geofry- -- oh! --«farewell good DoRor---oh ! 
This double charges will ando me. : 
F Van. Thou ne'er wilt be ſo happy, wretched Miſer, 
| To have that file poliſh thy cankerd ſoul, 
T The generous ſpirits puniſhment would be 
4 41 To thee the effets ofmercy. Is Theecrine, 
=Wi My viccuous Theccrine, deſcended from 
<W | So vilea Father? Sure her Mother was 
|! Some Anpell clothed in fi:{þ, that could not be 


þ Corrupted with th* affinity vf vice; 

{ Elſe had the rudeneffe of his nature planted 

j Some thornes within that Paradife, which now 7 
i The amorous Myrtlex tender branches dreffe 


I 


+ 


Fa ) i Pm a; d , * 


In ſuch ſoft lovely robes, her paſſions are 
Sharpn'd with anger, but like thornes plac't 
To guard thoſe roſes Virgin modeſty. 

Nor can pale fear in her more refuge ſeek, 
Then to improve the Lillies on her cheek. 


Emer Theocrine- 
The. Come follow me V znlore, 
I have prepar'd thy habit—let's haſten. Ex.om. 
Enter Buff. Godg. Creon, Lewcip. 
Cre. Fie, fie ! 
Not ready yet, and to be a Bridegroom ere break of day ? 
Buf. I cannot tie my bond-ftrings. 
Lew. Aſſift him Gudgeon— S-death ! what doeſt gape for ? 
Gud. Cham'c thorowly awak'd yet, chad rather 
Be at whome again, a keeping of Sheep, 
There chad time to fetch out my full ſleep, 
Here cham tottered up all hours of the night. 
Cre. Why, thou doeft not grumble Raſcall , give me-— 
m—_ p.x on thy gonty fingers, they are ficter to tie 
acks—— | 
Gud. 'Tis no matter for your frumps: 
Chon'c be thus abuſed long, chill gee me home, and/ be a 
paulery Servingman no longer, to lick trenchers and live 
upon ſcraps. 


before? | 

Gud. Yes in a pranked ſuit, *tis much credie ſure, en as 
much as the flit in our hawked Bullocks ear, or a mark in 
the ſide of a Sheep. 

Buff. Come Tutor, now come help me truſſe my points , 
Chwas never thus troubled with harneſfting my ſelf before, 
and this be the fruic of marriage, I will marry no more yet 
in haft. If my Nuncke} had been a man as other men be, he 
might ha marryed her bis ſe}f, and ba ſaved me thisJabour, 
butno matter Gudyeon, we'l have about at trull-.o:-dems 
when the Parion hath done, 

Enter Arratos. 


Arr. I to my grief have heard all this. 


Unmanye 


Lew. Why, how now ſlave, wert thou ever thus fine | 
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Unmane:'d ſlave! are theſe the fruits of all 
My il} bcftowed expenſes ? I ſee it lies nor 
ch power of art to poliſh thee, I have 
Raniack'd the City fur the choieſt wite, = 
' They rackt invention to improve thy knowledge, 
And yet thou ſtil! remainſt a ſenſlefſe block. 
- Pox on your ugly looks-—ycuſlkepiſh clown, 
Pull up tby ſpirits or by heaven ———— Kicks him. 
Gud. Maſter, give the tefty old fool a clowt o'ch car. 
Arr. \\ tat, art thou barking connſell to him ? 
Never were there ſuch a couple of whelpes 
Harl'd copgether, hell take you both for muddy ſlaves ; 
He rather leave my revenues inthe wals of a Hoſpital, 
Or build Temples for the next FaQtion to pull down, 
Then beſtow it on ſuch a puppy. 
Cre. *T will b:come your diſcretion, Sir, to ſmother 
Your anger for the preſent, letthis dayes 
Bulinefſe be paſt over ere you nouriſh the flame, 
Then if you ſee no reformation, we ſhall nor 
Counſel] to ought your judgment approves not of. 
Lew. Should you ſo untimely withdraw your love, 
His diſgrace would refle& on your reputation, 
Arr. You ſhall prevail for this once, come Sirrah 
—See thy behaviour redeem thy credit 
Or thou art Joſt——— 
Gad. —Loſt | hey ———*cis no matter and we were 
B th loſt, {ſo we could find ſome of vur old | 
Mates again-— Ich can'c abide theſe Courtnowles. Ex.99:. 
Enter Z3nna. leading Glori, 
Ocoandes Eurione. 


' Zan. Muft we part here? 
Glo, Yes thereare ſome ceremonies yet to come 
- —Ere you enter farther 
Oro. To morrow night 
No Cherubin will guard the gates that lead 
Unto our blisjul thrones. theſe Ivory temples 
Will dedicated both to Fanw fland 
Opcn 1! all che Civillwars of love. 


Eur. How 


#& 's £ n VY. 


Eur. How Oroandes———thou art wanton friend, 
We yet arecloth'd in thoughts as pure and whice 
As new created Veſtals, ſuch diſcourſe 
Will not be harmony when fetter'd in 
' Your bridall beds, we willing captives lie. 
Oro. Nor diſcord my Eurivie—the modeſt bluth 
Corals the Virgin cheek no longer then 
The erecherous light betrayes her to the view 
Of the delighted Paranymphs. . 
The curtain'd bed preſents unknown delights 
Cloth'd in unpraRic'c nature, which improv'd 
By loves allimilating virtue -warmes 
The unform'd embryo into full blown joy. 
Eur. What (hall I call this, experimencal or imaginary ? 
Oro. Thy virtuebeſt knows what 
Glo. I fee my Lord the aRive wars afford 
$ometime to melt in paſſive thoughts, your ſteel 
Soft love may -poliſh co a looking glafle. 
- Eur, Yes, and work the waving plume intoa fan. 
Glo. The flubborn helmet into lawn, and ftrew 
Bodkins and pins for rapiers round their beds. 
Zan. Why, Ladies ——though we have ibeen 
Immur'd in fleel, we are no Cyclopes yet, 
Our joints are ſupple,though not weak as thoſe 
Whoſe knees are oftner to his Miftris bowed 
Then to his God, who meaſures out his life 
In wanton Galliards, and a fidleftick 
Knows better how to handle then a (word, 
No ftand of pikes their briſtled ſquadrons place 
About our chins, norareourlips hedg'd in 
With quickſer beards which thatch a Scythians face. 
The Souldier when he'ch ftew'd his bowels in 
The bloud, and ſweat of enemies, is then 
Moft fic to kifſe the balmy lips of peace ; 
His freſh and lufty appetite digelts 
What glutted Courtiers ſurfer on, and makes 
They labour his refreſhing exerciſe. 
Glo, We cannot doubt the ns" your limbs, 
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As long at flints will break on feather beds, 
. Zan, Thy aftivewit my Glorianda (ports 
our rude fancies deſerts, | 
Oro. Let ber friend, to morrow night ſhe muft 
Impal'd within the narrow ciicle of 
Thy armes bebarr'd that liberty, and then 
Her worldof Virgin thoughts will all conclude 
In the pollefſion of Elyzium, 
H.r Lillies and thy Liwrell both will be 
Oretopt by Cupids Myrtler. The Phacnix 
And warlike Eagle to a wilderneſſe 
Untrod by tancies future ſteps may fie, 
Whilſt Venus Doves areharbour'd In your brefie. 
Enter a Page. 


Pap. My Lord————- 
Oro, To me! —— thy bulineſle. Gives bim a Letter. 

From his Majcſty. 

i: ncught contains but what muſt be obeyed. | 
Pap. I thall return that anſwer Sir. Ex Far 
Or2, They muſt not ſre this, ic may contain 

New? that may ruffle al] their calm delights. 

Fur. Vahat was this fellowes bujinefſe Orognd:s ? 
0:0. The King hath fent for me. Go virgin friends, 

T his night lie ſhivering in your native ice, 

Ttchlooming fpring approaches, which muſt change 

Your ſnow to beds of roſes ————goodnight 

Bleſt Angels Claſp their wings about your beds, 

Ex. Occ. 
Zan. Come---Ve only wait you to your Chamber door, 
- «And there---Jeave my beft wilhes to attend you further. 
Ex ſeveraly. 
Enter the Pri:ft of Hymen, two Maids lea- 
ding Buffonie, Creon and Lewcippus 
leading T heocrine, Carlo barn in a 
chair, Arratus with lights ard atten- 
dants. 
Cr. Carry me gently 
we a! this pod time! 


oh that my pain ſhould fo vex 


Being 


IVes KIEKOVY, 59 
Being come to the middie of the Stage, the 
candles begin to wax out, . flaſhes of lighe 


within the curtain , Vanlore in manner © 


of aghoſt appears,and ſuddenly draws back 
within the curtain. 

Fri. What prodigies are theſe? (Arr.) Thelight appears 
again, | 
wo Itis ſome ſpe&rum. (Buf.) Ihope the Devill wo 
not forbid the banes, "\ 8 
He appears again, at which the bearers let- 

ting fall Carlo's chair, tun haſtily forth 

& all but Carlo, who lies (prawling on the 
ground, to him enters one diſpuized in a 
dreadfull ſhape repreſenting the Devil. 
Dev. Prepare —— prepare 

I come to bear 

Thy body where - 
| No eye ſhall erc 

Behold thee more, but thoſe that ſhare 
With thee in everlaſting care. 
Car. —Oh! Oh! I cannot riſe, 


Some good body fave me from the ſpirit. 


Dev. Come--- come away, . 


Hell hates delay, 
I ſent the day, | ; 
And darenot flay, 
Leſt light my agly form betray, 
Ghoſts may not ſee what mortals may. 
T heocrine above. 
Be gone foul fiend, there are ſome ſaving drops 
Of mercy yet hang over him and flops 
Thy eager haft. 
Dev. Oh do not waſt 
Thy time i'th' air, heaven his eternall doom 
Hath ſeal'd with Orphanes bloud, but will no room 
For ſuch dam'd ſouls admit, 


Thou art call'd up to fic 
I 2 


CiccYd 
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CircPd with glory *mongſt the blisful thrones, 
But he caſt down, d.wn, where in hollow groars 
Ris fins ſhall Qill complain. 
The, Tears will waſh off their ſtain, 
There necds no Hlames to purge them *Live---livethen 
But only to repent on earth which when 
Perform'd, come reſt with me. 
Car. Where art ? oh let me ſee. 
The. That is not in my power to grant—to thin 
[Inbodied aiceTam reſolv'd, which in 
This region only hovers 
Till time and fate diſcovers 
What will become of thee. (Dev ) What butto go 
\\i h mie where flouds of flaming ſulphur flow, 
Throvgh dark and fouty caves, 
Where cndlefſe madneſle raves, 
Where living flame in everlaſting night 
Still dying burnyg, but burning gives no light ? 
The buſte Furies there 
His reftlefſe bed prepare 
Of molten gold ſpread o're with burning flakes, 
Curtain'd with horror, and begict with Snakes. 
Then ceaſe, and haſt unto 
Thoſe white iouls that have flew 
Above my reach, which I have only power 
To envy not to hurt. (The.) But can the hour 
Not bea while prolong'd? 
Dcv, Then deſtiny were wrong'd. 

Shaking bus chains be runs towards. him, 
at which enter the Prieſt in bis pontifi- 
call ornaments, as be begins to read,the 

| Devill roarirg, rutis forth. 
Pri. 1 thought thou durſt not ſtand-toencounter with 
-SU brave an enemy as this. 
A noiſe withingat which Carlo rifing runs 
baiting forth. Fx. Prieſt. 
Enter Vanlore, Theocrine, and two 
Þandeets. | 


Van. T hey 'ce 
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Van. They'ce*gone 
turn in haſt. 
The. Our plot hath equall co our wiſhes thriv'd. 
Van. I am indebted brave Bandeets to you, 
But will requite it in the like attempt 
When ere occation ſhall require my aid. ; 
1 Ban. Weareſo much your creatures Sir, that tis 
The child of duty, when our gratitude 
Offers all ſervice to ſo loved a maſter. 
Van. Time will admit but ſmall commerce of words, 
_ My aCtions fti]1 (hall ſpeak me yours 
The. D-ar Vanbore let's be gone; 
They will purſue as ſoon as they've colle&ed 
Their yet unrallied ſpirits. 
Van. Thou art the loadſtone Theeccrine, by whoſe 
AttraQtive power the Compaſſe of my thoughts 
DireCed by thy wit, their Needle,ſteers 
My almoſt Shipwrackt hopes, into a ſafe | 
And quiet harbor of content. Ex, om. 
Enter Oroandes alone reading a note. 
Oro. ——The hour five—the place the plain beneath che 
Hermits rock. Z's 
T have not miſt in either circumſtance, | 
Unlefſe my haſte anticipated time it yet is not full five 
The morning hath not loft her virgin bluſh 
Nor ftep, but mine ſoild the earths tinſel'd robe. 
. How full of heaven this ſolitude appears, 
This healchful comfort of the happy ſwain, 
Who trom his hard, but peacefull bed rous'd up 
In's morning exerciſe ſa]uted is 
By a full quire of feather'd Choriſters - 
Wedding their notes to the inamour'd air. 
Here Nature in her unaffeRed dr. ile, 
Plaited with vallies and imboſt with hile, | 
Enchac'c with filver ſtreams, and fring'd with woods, 
Sits lovely in her native ruſfſet, whilſt 
Lame Art to hide her khown deformitic 
With painting ſurfers each diſcerning eie. 


I 3 


and too much frighted to re- 
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| Enter the King difquized, 
Or2, *Tis be, but ſtrangely chang'd. 
Km. Or:andes, you're now a loyal Subject. 
Or: All my ambition ne'c flew higher Sir, 

Tien in that region of your thoughts to thrive, 
Kin. There it was grown to full maturity 

Frethou wroteſt man, my Oroandes, but I muſt 

ike wanton Nevo either ruine all 

The glorious ftruture of thy hopes, or live 

Imprifon'd in thy loyalty, thy lite 

Till now my ſtrongeſt fortrefſe is become 

The fatall engine of my ruine. 
(179, ——— Heaven——= what have | doneto merit this? 
Kin. Nothing but been too vircuous, and by that 

Cente: ions, which I muſt remove 

Or ſhake tice - into Chaos. 
Oro. This language blaſts me, ſureT have no fin 

Ponderous enough to boy your vengeance up 

Unto this dangerous height. Did | but think 

One Viper lodg'd in my remoteſt thought, 

I'd tear each hber vfmy heart to find 

The monſter forth, and in my bloud imbalm'd 

Throw it as tar as lifes ſhort ſpan can reach, 

But hcaven my witneſle is, no flame of zeal 

But hath been yours i'ch ſecond magnitude, 

My vowes of Kin to thoſe I paid the gods, 

My prayers, butlove, and duty, fir'd into 

A holy Calenture. Yet ifall this 

Lice a (mall Stars kind influence govern'd by 

A regall Planets crofſe aſpeCts,muſt drop 

Its tading beatns into that houſe of death 

Your tierce deftruRive anger, let me ſhew 

The latitude of my obedience, in 

Dying at the command of him for whom 


' Jonly wiſhto Jive. Didall my friends 


Look on the objeR through their tears, the gh 
__ oft 
()t my dead Mother, capable of erief , 

As of eternity, and yet clothed in 


Humanities 


a_ ; 4 


Humanities moſt frail affections, all 
Thoſerivolets of ſorrow ſhould not waſh 
The tanguin ſtain of my reſolves,ſo they 
If executed cou'd procure a calm 
I1 chis high'tempeſt of your ſoul. 

Kin, Thy virtue fathomes not my depth of guilt, 
Such a prevention of my anger would 
Only exchange the ative pallion for 
Sorrow as infupportable ; thoſe charaters 
Which muſt unfold the ſables of my ſoul 
Are in dark Hieroglyphicks hid, through which 
Thy firength of judgment cannot pierce. 

Oro. You ſpeak in miſty wonders, Sir, ſuch as lead 
My apprehenſion into wiide Meandere. | 
* Kin, This will unriddle all our doubts draw. 

Oro. Againſt my Soveraign ! an att ſo wicked would 
Retort the guilty tee] into my breaſt. 
Fear never yet mirbled a cowards bloud 
More then obedience mine, that breath hath Jockt 
In ice the panting channels of my heard, 
No ſpirits dare from their cold center move. 
Kin. Will you deny when command ? 
Oro, Pardon me royall Sir; had ſuch a voice 
Legitimated my attempts, I had 
Not paus'd at the incounter of a danger 
Horrid as all the wars oth* elements, 
Vken ruffl'd into ftormes could preſent ; 
] would beftride a cloud with lightning charg'., 
In's full carieer 2ffront a thunderboult, - 
Leap through the clefts CO or attempt 
To prop the ruins ofa falling rock, 
Yet count all chis my happineſſe, ſo I G 
Met deaih in the white robes Cs 
But to encounter ſuch a ghaſtly foe 
In the black ſhadow of Rebellion, ſhakes 
The firongeſt pillars of my ſoul. You are my —_ 
My King----whoſe frowns ſhould be 
More dreadfull come, then oraculous truths 
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When threatning ſudden ruine; your ſacred perſon 
Is circl'd with divinicy, which without reverence 
To touch is facriledge, to look on fin 
LUnicfle each glance is uſhzr'd with a prayer, 
Kings are bur living temples, wherein is 
A$ in the Nations center, the chief ſeat 
Of their proteting God, and (hall I then 
Pollute my hands in bloud, whoſe every drop 
Would ſwell my Countreys tearsinto a floud ? 
Kin. Are my attempts priz'd at ſo cheap a rate ? 
Wears not my (word a danger on its point 
As well as thine ?----draw----or I ſhall conclude 
"Tis fear, not loyalty, that-charmes thy hand. 
Oro. This ftirs my bloud--—were you a private man 


That only had his better genius to 


Prote&him, though allied to meby all 
The ties of Nature and of friend(hip, yet 
Bcing thus far urged, our Swords long tince ſhould have 
Made known whoſe Stars the brighter influence had. 

Kin. I] have unfetter'd all thoſe legall bonder—-—qraw, 
For thy denying now but {leights my power, 

Oro. Then-——lince there's no evalion, Or. draws. 


, Witneſſe ye Gods----my inocence is wrong'd. 


----But gratious Sir--- Kneels. 
Before I fall----or ſtand, lefle fortunate 
To fee you overthrow, ch let me know 
What fate, ---what cruell fate hath rob'd me of 
The treaſures of your love: Inver yet 
Sullied my ſoul with any thonghe that might 
Deſerve your hate, heaven is my faichſul witnetle 
[ harbour none of you, but ſuch as are 
More full of zeal then thoſe pure orizons, 
Which martyr'd Saints mix with cheir dying groans, 
Kin. And mult ſuch goodnefle die !---know nob'e yourb, 
lam fo far from calling it deſert 
In thee, that hath unſieathed my ſword, that in 
This midaight ſtorm of fancy, I can ſhead 
Some drops of pity too, pity to change 


Loves /itiory. 
So true a ſubje& for a treacherous gheſt. 

I come notralhly to attempt thy life, 

But long have ftraglVd with my hot defires, 

Stood fiery trials of temptations, which 

Have (ublimaced reaſon till it's grown 

Too volatile to be contain'd within 

My brain, that overheated Crucible. 

] am diſead'd, and know no way to health 

But through a deluge of thy bloud. 

Oro. There needs not then this ſtorm to break down 
T he bayes that verge the crimſon ſea--—this ftcoke 
Shall open all the fluces of my bloud. 

Kin. Hold---orelfſe thou rob'ft me of my fixt reſolves. 
----Thereis a Cauſe--»- | 
Commands me die in the attempr, or kill thee. 

Gro. Dear Sir, reveal it--=- 

That cre I fall my penicential tears 

May from that Ileprous crime expunge my ſoul. 
| Kin. Alas brave youth, thy innocence needs not 

The laver of a tear, thy candid thoughts 

Whice as the robes of Angels are, but mine 

The dreſſe of Devils, I that ſhould prote& 

Am come to rob my beſt of {ubje&s, ro rob 

Thee of thy deareſt treafure; I know thy love 

To fair Eurione inſeparable 

As goodnelle from a deity--—jet muſt 

Deprive thee ofthis darling of thy foul. 

Oro. With pardon, royall Sir, | cannot think 
The Cyprian Pciaceſle is to ſoon forgot, 

Wirth whom compai'd; my poor Eurione 
Fhough bright co me,to more diſcerning eyes 
Shine dim as the pale Moon when fhe lets fall 
Through a dark grove her melancholy beams. 

Kin. Doefi thou affe&t her, yetdiſpraiſe a beauty 
Th-r in ics orb contreas divinity ? 

This prophanation, what had elfe been (in 
Will render meritorious--- guard thy (cf. 


They fight, Antellus wiunded, 
K Ore.- -Hoh 
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be oves Victory. 
Oro. --» Hah----thou bleedeſt. 
Kin, Oh but too flowly---if your wound admits 
No other medicine, - this will neer be balm, 
Fight again, the King wound: 
Oro. Idoubr that thruſt----1 | | 
Kin. It was a gentle one, and hath concluded © 
The buſinefſe that we mer for. 
Now we are. friends again; friends till death. Fals. 
Orc. Oh do not faint, 
Call up your ſpirits Sir, there yet is hopes of life. 
Kin. None.---my vitall powers fail---they'ce heavy leade, 
My eyesare bowing to eternall night, 
My heart beats thick alarmes, yet can rally 
No troops of ſcattered ſpirits---oh---oh ! --- I faint. 
Oro. AndI grow wilde with horror, wilder then 
A flame provoked by angry winds. 
-— What ſhall Ido? or whither flic, 
To leave behind me this purſuing guilt ? 


A noiſe within. 
Kin. —Oh—oh—be gone—be gone Oroandes. 
Some company draws neer. 
May ſt thou live long and happy in the imbraces 
Of her, whom I unjuſtly ſtrove to have. 
My dying wiſhes waits upon your joyes. 
Oro. Angels attend your lateft hour, I go 
From hence, but to my everlaſting wo. . Ex.Oroandes. 
_ Enter four Bandeets. 
1. Ban. S death ! Ile notlooſe my ſhare. 
2. Ban. Norl, by heaven, although I ſearch 
For what's my own through my oppoſers bloud. 
3- Ban, Swounds! what dee quarrel for trifl:s ? 
Pox on you for coverous Raſcals,take all mine, 
3- Ban. And mine too, ſo you will be content. 
1. han. Another prize. the ſpoil of this will reconcile us. 
2. Ban. He bleed:----Sh-ho-----he ftirs nor, let's ſtrip 
hiv. 
3- Ban. There's lite in him----let's bear him off. 
I have heard the captive Lady ſpeak of a pretious Cordial 


c 


.oves // ittory. 


ſhe hath, if it recover him, his ranſome may be better worth 
then theſe gaudy clothes--- 
4- Ban. Here, lend your hands. 
\ They lay the body on a Cloke, and ex. 
Exter Buff. and Gudg. 
Buf. Oh Gudgeon weare undone, there isno recovering of 
her-- -- what ſhall I do for another wife ? 
Gud. Shall I Iet her cry Maſter ? 
Buff. Ah, do good carefull ſervant, ſome of theſe honeſt 
people may chance-to know of her, aloud good Gudgeon. 
| Mounts on a ſtool. 
Gud. -— Oh yes — oh yes — oh yes * 
It any man —in City — Town — or Countrey, 
Can tell any tidings of a ſtrayed Lady. 
Enter Arratus end Carlo. 
Arr. What's this ? A hobby-horſe dance ? 
Buff. Oh no Sir—good Nunckel be quiet— 
My man Gudgeou is only making known my lofle. 
Arr. Is this thy grief, unpoliſhe clown ? 
Buff. Why ſhould I cry my ſelf as long as I had a man ? 
Arr. Thou arta ſcandall which will ever ftick 
Like a corroding cancer on my name 
-—» Be gone —— | Kicks him. 
Back to thy ruſtick father, and there ſpend 
Thy time *mongft beafts lefſe ſavage then thy felf. 
Buff. Why then farewel, a turd for all ſuch Nunckels. 
Come Gudgeon we'l- een go home to plow again. 
Gud. Ay, and whiftle better tunes then ere welearn'd at 
Court. Ex. Buff. and Gudg. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Car. Oh ſaye me brother, . | | 
Here comes the ghoſt. —_ 
Me Mefſ. My Lord Arratws, you are ſuddenly expected. at the 
ourt. | 
Arr. Why good friend ? — what's the matter? 
Meſſ. The King and my Lord Oroandes are miſſing. 
Car. How ! loſt! -- I hope my daughters meſſenger hath 
not tranſported them, was it a ghoſt carryed them away 
K 2 . friend? 
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ticad ? ſpeak man — 1 hear them till. 
M 77. 1 come not to jeſt Sir, my Lord, are you ready ? 
Arr 1 will totlow thec--—how am [| perplext? 
Come brother | will ſee you to your Chamber, 
Car. We will not gothrouph the Gallery), 
Thc place {mels of Brimſtone. | Ex. om. 
Enter Zannazarro, Glorianday 
 an{ Eurtone. 
Zan How fad a change is this ! this morning was. 
Appo:nred tor more joytuil enterviews. 
Gl:, V.hen laft nights (lunbers rob'd our waketul hopes 
Ot the delitious birth of trancy, *wwas 
\Vith fairer promites,<l:e our cloſed eyes 
Hid not been then ni-de floudgates ro thefe tears. 
—7"o91 Euricne, I tain would comiort thet, 
But my own griets make mea ſtranger to 
— Tiat balmy language. | 
Zan Dear Sifter ---- thy paſſions are too violent, 
The mefſengers arc not yer all return'd, 
Nor have we ſpoke with Arratus, ſome of which 
—- May happily bring news of them. 
Gio. They may Ewrjonz, ſtifle thy paſſions untill then. 
: Enter Arratus. 
Zan. My Lord, you either come to ſhare in grief 
With us, or eaſe ours by ſome bleRt diſcovery. 
-— You've heard what royal mineral let flie this damp. 
Arr. Oar Soveraign's loſt. 
Glo. Too fad a truth. 
Arr. My largeſt intelligence lies within the wals of the 
City, and there he hath not been yet heard of. 
Is none with him my Lord ?— * 
Zan. Yes, Oroandes— 
Arrr. 1 will go have the City ſearcht. 
Eur. That hatb already proved a fruitleſſe labour. 
Vainas the glimmerings of our hope, they're gone 
Beyond the reach of our induſtrious care, 
Some cruell fate hath laid an-ambuſh to 
| Betray the ſtrength of all our joyes in them. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Zan. Here comes oar laſt of hopes, ſpeak thy ſucceſſe. 
Me:fſ. Not good my Lord, we've traverſt al! the fie!ds 

That circleloſty Erix,and yer ſeen | 

N cheartull beam of wiſheintelligeuce, 

mM, Weleſt no traveller unazskte, no Cottage lay 

ay, So unſrequented but we found it out, 

And into ftrit examination took . | 
Its ruſtick honour. Yer our journey was 
Ofc by the dangerous excurhions of 

E " Troopsof Bandeets obftrufted, ſafe from whom 4 

| Our ſpeed not ftrength convey 'd us, all we found Þ 
Worthy to fix an oblervation, was it; 
A place beneath the Hermits rock, which ſtained- , {if 
With ore of bloud, did by that bluſh confeſſe i. 
So lacea guilt,no cloud had ſince 'twas ſhed r; 
Dropt tears enough to waſh ic off, we fearche , 
The purple grafle; but no veſtigia found, 
'Leſs this may do it, to inform us whence it came. 
Shews a bloudy handkerchief which they 
finde to be the Kings. 
Eur. Oh my Prophettique tears ! 
Zan. Our Sorrows are confirm'd. : 
Glo. They are, in bloudy charaQers. 3 
Arr. 1 will go and ſecure the Cittadel, and cry treafon. 
| | Ex. Arratus. 
Zan. --- Sorrow outgrowes all my reſolves, 
Eur. And my heart rents with this divided grief. 
Zan. This is an a& of theſe untamed Bandeets, 
Theſe plagues of Sicily, but if the force 
Of Syracuſe can bay their power, we'l have 
Their heads to build a temple ore his grave. 


The end of the fourth AG. 
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Aftus Quintus. 


? The King led in by a Bandeet, Heroina prepa« 
ring to drefſe bim. F 
Kin. Y 've now got firength enough to render thanks 
I Unto the fair preſerver of my life. 

----Were is ſhe Sir? 

Her. Here, ready to ſecond my firft weak indeyours. 

Kin. They then were ftrengthen'd by ſome power above 
Thecommon reach of art, my weakneſle elſe 
Had yet conhn'd me co my fickly bed. 


He ſus whilſt ſhe dreſſes him. 
Ban. Let me afliſt you L Dow Ry 
Her. Your change of coldur argues faintneſſe Sir, 
This will recall your fpirits---- Grves him a Cordial. 
D'ee feel no alteration ? | 
Kin. Yes my ſpirics tir, as ifthey would ſhake off 
The ſluggiſh weight of weakneſle, I am grown 
Adiveas if the vigorous firength of youth 
And health were wedded in my heare, my bloud 
Runs as it ſcorn'd to be confin'd within 
The channels of my veins, yet is allayed 
By th' even temper of my foul. Sure this + | 
Rare Cordiall was ſome deities rich gift. 
Her. The fitter to be given to thoſe they love, 
For ſuch you are, elſe my poor medicines had 
Ne'ce thus effe&ed miracles. 
Ban, Am I no longer uſeful here? if not, 
My bufineſſe cals me hence. 
| Kin. Sir I (ſh»uld wrong yourcurtefie to draw 
You fromthe front of time, if ought that may 


” 


Concern- your ſelf commands you hence, 
Ban. Then 


mT 
Ex. Band. 


Loves Yiftory. 
Ban. Then will take my leave. 

Kin. My. thanks attend you Sir. 

Her. How much in every turning ofthe ele 

.- Doth he reſemble my heroick love? Aſide. 

Kin. You're ſad ſweet Lady. 

Her. I have a cauſe, and ſuch a one that did 
You know, vour goodnefſe would commiſerate 
My wretched fortune. 

Kin. Reveal it Lady, I perhaps may be 
Inabled then to give your Cordials back 
In ſome ſuch curteſie as may deſerve 
To bea thankſull handmaid unto yours. 

. Her. I wasreſvulv'd co weep away my time 
In. private ſorrow, but diſcovery can 
Not aggravate my woe, beſides I may 
Venture to lodgea ſecret, where I have found 
Such temperate virtues the ſouls portals bar, 
le only with this queſtion uſher in 
My own diſcovery, Is Sicily your place 
Of birth or not? 

Kin. It is, and breeding both. 

Her. Ile not demand what were the Parentage 
Where I find virtues plant Nobility, - 
Yet would be loath to a Plebeian breaft 
To cruſt what I muſt now divulge. 
Kin. You may beconfident,I ama Gentleman 
As well by birth as education Lady. 

Her. Ido preſume it Sir, and therefore wiſh, 
Of all Inow remain amongſt co be 
Known unto you alone---- 


You never had relation to the Court ? Pp 


Kin. There was my breeding. . 

Her. Neerthe perſon of the King ?* 

Kin. One of his Bed-chamber, and *cis no boaſt 
To ſay as well belov'd ofhim as any, 
There being in the opinion of the Court 
A neer reſemblance of our looks. 


- Her. Then ſure my name is not a ſtranger co you, 
Have 
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Actus Quintus. 


-- © The Kingled in by @ Bandeet, Heroina prepa- = 
L ring to drefſe him. | 


: Kin.Y 've now got ſtrength enough to render thanks 
F! Unto the fair preſerver of my life. 
f® .--Were is ſhe Sir? 

Her. Here, ready to ſecond my firft weak indeyours. 

Kin. They then were ftrengthen'd by ſome power above 
Thecommon reach of art, my weakneſle elſe 
Had yer conhn'd me co my fickly bed. 

He ſits whilſt fbe dreſſes him. 

Ban. Let me aſſiſt you et a hes | 

Her. Your change of colour argues faintnefle Sir, 


This will recall your fpirits---- Grves him a Cordial. 
\{ Dreeftelnoalteration ?. 
Fi of Kin. Yes my ſpirits tir, as if they would ſhake off 


The ſluggiſh weight of weakneſſe, I am grown 
ARive as if the vigorous frength of youth 
1. Andhealth were wedded in my hearc, my bloud 
\ |, Runsasit ſcorn'd to be contin'd within 
| The channels of my veins, yet is allayed 
By th' even temper of my foul. Sure this 
Rare Cordiall was ſome deities rich gift. 

Her. The fitter to be given to thole they love, 
For ſuch you are, elſe my poor medicines had 
Ne'cethuseffe&ed miracles. 

Ban, Am I no longer uſeful here? ifnot 
My bufinefſe cals me hence. 

Kin. Sir I ſhould wrong yourcurteſie to draw 
You fromthe trent of time, if ought that may 
Concern your ſelf commands you hence. 
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Loves Yiftory. 


Ban. Thenl will take my leave. 


Kin. My thanks attend you Sir. Ex. Band. 
Aſide. 


Her. How much in every turning ofthe cie 
Doth he reſemble my heroick-love ? 

Kin. You're fad ſweet Lady. 

Her. I have a cauſe, and ſuch a one that did 
| You know, vour 2oodnefſe would commiſerate 


My o_g fortune. 
Kin. Reveal it Lady, I perhaps may be 
. Inabled then to give your Cordials back 
In ſome ſuch curteſie as may deſerve 
To bea thankfull handmaid unto yours, 
Her. I was reſolv'd to weep away my time 
In private ſorrow, but diſcovery can 
Not aggravate my woe, beſides I may | 
Venture to Jodgea ſecret, where I have found 
Such temperate virtues the ſouls portals bar, 
leonly with chis queſtion uſher in 
My own diſcovery, Is Sici/y your place 
Of birth or not ? | 
Kin. It is, and breeding both. 
Her. Ile not demand what were the Parentage 
Where I find virtues plant Nobility, 
Yet would be loath to a Plebeian breaft 
To cruſt what I muſt now divulge. 
Kin. You may beconfident, I ama Gentleman 
As well by birth as education Lady. 
Her. Ido preſume ic Sir, and therefore wiſh, 
Of all Innow remain amongſt co be 
Known unto you alone---- 
You never had relation to the Court ? 
Kin. There was my breeding. 
Her. Neerthe perſon of the King ?+ 
Kin. One of his Bed-chamber, and *cis no boaſt 
To ſay as well belov'd of him as any, 
There being in the opinion of the Court 
A neer reſemblance of our looks. | 
Her. Then ſure my name is not a ſtranger to you, 
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wy, ; Loves Viftory. 


Have you not keard of the Cyprian IPrinceſle ? 
Kin, The beauteous Hereina. 
Her. The wretched H:roine, ſuch T'm ſure 
I: my condition in my preſent ſtate. 
{11 Pardon this child of ignorance,my ruce Kneels, 
And utb:coning boldnefle, 
Her. Rite Sir, we are companions yet, 
And hope we thall be, till your royall Maſter 
Poffelle, what was Jong fince inter:ded bis ; 
By what diſaſter I was caſt upon 
This dreadfi}! precipice of danger, 2s 
\Veare withdrawing lie reſate, bur not 
To tempt a danger (tay you ionger here. 
Kin. Your care can have no latisfation but 
A loyall ſervants prayers. Ex.on. 
Enter Oroandes and a Surgeon, 
Gro. Not find the body fay ſt ?--- 
Syr. No Sir---. yet by the large effuſion of his bloud 
Had a too ſad alſurance of rhe place, ail il 
Some Mountaineers have certainly c nyeyed 
His body thence to burial ; thoſe bloudy charatters 
Are arguments ofno lefſe i]] then death. 
Oro. ---Ther'l am loſt eternally---loft to all 
That bears a ſhe of goodneltfe, heaven, and earth 
W1!l both firiveto forget they ever knew 
A toul deform'd with wickedneſlc like mine. 
----My feverilh {ins dry up the dews of mercy 
In their defcent, and blaſt all vertye that ; 
Apporoaches neer me, | ſhall never fin4 
A Saint in heaven, or Fiend on carth but will, 
As adire p:c:iiipy. created to 
Scatter infection through the world, forſake 
My ha-ed compiny, as fit to mix 
With nonebut the ſecivty of Devils. 
Sar. St I with Tin wupht ele could (eryeror 
O-9, I thank the tritndeoe-- 
oo Atavente oc 
\hatan w aitidy monfter am) grow! 


Ex Surgeyn, 


W | Since 


= 


Since by this a ſwel'd to a regicide---- 
----. Oh my accurſed ſtars that only Jenc 

Your influence to light me co damnation, 

Notall my penltential tears will ere | 
Waſh off the ſpots from my ſtain'd ſoul, thi: gangren 
1s cur'd by no Lixivium but ot bloud. 

My heart is lodg'd within a bed of Snakes 

Such as old fancies arm'd the Furies with, 
Conſci:nce waits on me like the frighting ſhades 

Ot ghoſts when gaftly meſſengers of death. 

My th:ughts are but the inforc's retreats 

Otcor:u:'d reaſon toa troubled fancy. 
--- Jak !---am I ſurprized---- 


Enter Surgein, 

Sur. Sir not by me, 1 only fioding that | 
You were much troubled at this accident, 
Am come to lend you my afliſtance in 
Concealing of your perſon, untill by 
The mediation of your friends you may 
Open theſe harſh obſiruQions of your fate. 

Oro, This is a cuttefie I never merited 
Either from heaven, or thee cheir meſſenger. 
My hopes are yet not wholly ruin'd, I will 
Along wich thee, and in ſome dark diſguiſe 
Expe@ the clouded raies of better things. | 

ET | ' Ex. Sur. and Oroander. 
| | Emer Vanlore, Theocrine, and 
| Bandctets. 

Vs”, Now Theocrine I boldly may-ingage 
My , -omiſe for thy fafety, we are paſt 5: ; 
All habitable places 3: TY 

The. Were not thy company nly beſt fecurity, 

This deferts wi'de inhabicants would fright 
Me more then all my fathers Scouts, to'whom 
Without a bluſh my innocence would dare 
Diſrobe my a&ions, now | fear no fate - ; 
So ſad as the preventing my defires. 
Van. Thou art the joy and _— of my life; 
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572 Loves Viftory. 


laveyou not keard of the Cyprian IPrinceſle ? 
Kin, The beauteous Herera. 
er. The wretched H:rcing, ſuch I'm ſure 
I: wy condition in my preſent ſtate. 
{1 Pardon this child of ignorance, my ruce Kneels. 
Ani unb.coning boldnefle. | 
Her. Rite Sir, we are companions yet, 
And hope we thall be, till your royall Maſter 
Poffelle, what was Jong {ince inter:ded his 
By what diſaſter -] was caſt upon 
This drea1ti;)] precipice of danger, 28 
\Veare withdrawing Ue reſate, bur not 
To temp: adanper ſtay you ionger here, 
Kin. Your care can have no latislattion but 
A loyall ſervants praycrs. Ex. um. 
| Enter Oroandes and a Surgeon, 
Gro. Not find the body (ay {t?--- | 
Sur. No Sir---- yet by the large etfuton of his bloud 
Had a too fad afſurance of rhe place, aid 41 
Some Mountaineers have certainly c nyeyed | 
His body thcnce to burial ; thoſe bloudy characters 
Are arguments ofno lefle 1]I] then death. 
Oro. ---Then TI am loſt eternally---loft to all 
Thai bears a ſhe of goodnetſe, heaven, and earth 
\Wi'l both firiveto forget they ever knew 
A toul deform'd with wickedneflc like mine. 
----My teveriſh {ins dry up the dews of mercy 
In their deſcent. and blaſt all vertye that PI 
Aporoaches neer me, I thall fever fin} | 
A Sentin neavin, 21 Ficnd oh carth but will, 
As adire preiiyy, created to: | 
Seaite rnntit in throuzgh the world, torfake 
My na-<d compiny, as fit to nix 
\Wih wonebur the feci: iy of Deviis. 
Sar. SU TiihTin whphe eli could forycy co 
O-9, I thank the trtii dee. : 
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Since by this aR ſweld to a regicide---- 
---- Oh my accurſed ſtars that only Jenc 
 Yurinfluence to light me co damnation, 
Vt all my penttential tears will ere 
\Waſhotfche ſpots from my ſtain'd ſoul, thi: gangren 
!s cur'd by no Lixivium but ot bloud. 
\1y heart is lodg'd within a bed of Snakes 
- Euck as old fancies arm'd the Furies with. 
Cini:nce waits on me like the frighting ſhades 
Ot ghoſts when gaftly meſſengers of death. 
7 ch:ughts are but the Inforc's retreats | 
Otcor:u:'d reaſon toa troubled fancy. | | 
-- Hal !---am I ſurprized---- 
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Enter Surgeon, | 
Sur. Sir not by me, 1 only finding that BY | 
You were much troubled at this accident, | 3 
Am come to lend you my afliſtance in : 
Concealing of your perſon, untill by | 
The mediation of your friends you may 
Open theſe harſh obſtru&ions of your fate. 
Oro, This is a cuttelie I never merited | 
Either from heaven, or thee their meſſenger. 
My hopes are yet not wholly ruin'd, | will 
Along wich thee, and in ſome dark diſguiſe E 


Expect the clouded raies of better chings. —_— 
Ex. Sur. and OroanJee. 1 


Enter Vanlore, Theocrine, and 
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V=», Now Theocrine I boldly may ingage [1] 
My , -omiſe for thy fatty, wearepaſt + | ; 3 
All habit«ble places FW. 433 
The. "Were not thy company ny beſt fecurity, Ll 
This dc({erts wi'de inhabicancs would fright ig 


'  Memore then all my fathers Scouts, to whom 
Without a bluſh my innocence would dare 
Diſrobe my ations, now | fear no fate 


So ſad as the preventing my delires. 


Van. Thou art the joy and comfort of my lite; 
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More cheaifull then the ſuns ſociety | 
To winter ſtarved Scythians ; Come my Love 
This bed of Violets courts us to repoſe. 
Now,——now within the circle 0i my armes 
1 graſp a gem, by me more prized then all 
The worlds five zones imbraces, now we live 
V<h? upper ſphere of fancy, and ſpin out 
The eveneſt threeds of all our mortall web. 
Theſe are the ſugr'd minutes of our lives, 
The balmy drops that cure the minds ſad wounds. 
Since man loft Paradiſe, he knew no place 
To emblem heaven, but in a womans face. 
The. Why thou art wanton friend, this is diſcourſe 
For Love that bath not out-grown infancy, 
Ours now is too mature | | 
Van. Nor ever will, when we are both grown old, 
Thy poliſht ivory furrowed o'er with age 
In ſilver robes en beauties ruines plac't 
Our mutuall wonder ftill ſhall laſt, but 1 
Muſt binde up all the gaudy flowers of love 
In threeds of admiration, no epithites 
Such fragrant virtues ſeparated from 
The generall name of good, can ere again 
Pick out and bind them in due prayſes up. 
The. I can be well content to hear thee talk 


Oa any argument, but a lefſe pleaſing , 

Thou couldſt not well haye taken. Enter a Bandeet. 
Ban. S-death ! Captain, what d'ee mean ? 

This isno place of ſafety, the wayes are all beſer i 


With troops of horſe, our Scouts beat in from all parts 
Wounded and bloudy, if we all betake not our ſelves 
To our armes we areloft in an infant. 
The. Oh prichy Vanbsre haſten hence. 
Van. 1 only fear thy ſafety. Ex.om. 
Enter two Bandeets wounded. 
1. Bon, S death ! we muſt be gone. 
2. Ban. Tisnot our ule to run. 


1. Ban, Pox on't, the oddes is unreaſonable. 
\ 2, Ban. Swounds ! 


fo 
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2. Ban. $wounds, I think they have horftall the Carters 
in the Countrey, the thick skin'd rogues my Rapier could 
hardly pierce them. 
2. Ban. Buttheirs pierc'c us, I have a wound here yawnes 
like a Dragon let's haſten to a Surgeon. | 
, Enter a Bandeet bleeding and fair. 
3. Ban. Hell periſh all the ſlaves, 
I'm kill'd by a ruſtick dog. 
And what torments memoft,fall unreveng'd, 
x. Bar. Poor Brother we would help thee, buc want it 
\ our ſelves. | 
3- Ban. Yet bear me from the villains,and if your time 
Permits, bury me like a Souldier, I was born 
Of noble parentage, but drove by want 
To theſe unlawfull courſes, and have this, 
This for my puniſhment One hollowes within, 
2. Ban. Hark —— Swounds, we ſhall be ſurpriz'd 


Here right ere long 

They bear off him that fell, andex. om, 

| Enter Heroina alone, 
' Her. What deſperatewretches do I live amongſt? 
Tercor allarums them from every fide, 
Their Scouts bring no intelligence but death 
Approaching at their backs, and yec 
They bathe in riot, and with bloudy oathes 
Stab heaven betwixt each word they ſpeak, their prayers 
Are only for damnation, chough they breath 
Their ſouls forth with that fearful wiſh. | 
Enter a Bandeet drunk; 
1. Ban. Dam me A ſhort life and a merry. 

Sw6unds if wedie——wedie—— let's be 
Merry whilſt welive=——_— 


Her. I crembleat this Villains fight. Offers to go forth. 
1. Ban. Whethernow Doxie -S-death! you 
Whore come hither Pox on your ſqueamj(h face, 


Lie down or lle cut thy throat. 
Her. You will not offer to abuſe me thus. 
1. Ban. Dam me, lle do'c, and «Wake my ſiſter, 
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Go des” 
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Deliver him his ſword 


* Sctere their influence had attain'd its end, 


o LV 'UJ Fo 


Thy puling ſhall not ſave thee. - 
Her. Upon my knees 1 beg thee not to touch me. 
1. Ban. Thou wilt be heard better lying upon thy back. 
Her, Thou knowelt nor whom thou injur:f; 


--.. [ama Princeſle. ; 
1. Ban. The better, then the boy I beget will be noble 


By the Mothers ſide Swounds, will you not bend ? 
Hler. Ix none more civill near? 


Enter the Kirg, 


Kin. What villany is this, 
Forbear unhallowed lave, 
This weapon ſhall revengeher if thou durft 
Abuſe her with the leaſt 'uncivil couch. 


Snatches forth the Ban- 
deets ſword. 


| Enter two Bandeets. 
1. Ban. Swcunds, help me here, 
This Raſcall hath got my ſword. 
2. Ban. Dares the thawed ſnake to ſling ? 


Kin. I will,ſo you will promiſe he ſhall uſe 
It not to force refiftleffe womens honour, 
As latehe did attempt this nuble Virgins, 
And it by me not timely reſcued had 
Made it the prize of his oremaſtering ſtrength. . 


3. Ban. Muft you Sir make conditions? They both draw 
and lay at him. 

? I hilſt they are fighting, enter 
: | Vanlore and Theocrine. 


Van. What is thecauſe of this ? 
Sheath your Swords, that man 
That dares proffer another blow, 
Forfeits his lite for tribute to my ſword. 
Her. This was a timely reſcue, and hath by 
The fair redemption of my honour, more 
Then ſati: fied all thoſe arrears, your life bo 
D'd Rand ingag'd in to my uſefull art. 
Kin. The brighteſt ſtars that rule my fate did light 
Me to the bleſt imployment, but had all 


c-” 


Had not this Gentlemans aſſiftance lent 

New vigaur totheir fading beams. a Oo 
Her. I muſt confeſle a debt of thanks to bim,. 

Which it irregular opinion prove | 

No enemy to his own ſafety, (hall | 

Be: ſuddenly diſcharg'd You may perceive Sir 

How black a ftorm waits on the lives ofall 

Your wilde affociates, wherefore if you have 

An overſwaying power amongſt them, chuſe 

The now preſented opportunity : 

To free you from all future fears, which.thus 

He light you to, draw up your company, 

And let thoſe perſecutors of my honour be 

My convoy to the Court, you'l finda Prince 

To beintreated, when your advocate 

Bears Heroinaes name. 


Vanlore kneel. 


Van. Pardon me beft of women. and impute 
My rudeneſſe,to my ignorance, 
If any ſervice can extenuate 
Crimes of ſixch monſtrous growth, our blouds (hall pay 
* The forfeit of our diſobedience, in * | 
The not performing it, 
Her. Your hopes of ſafety prompts me to believe. 
——- Come Sir——you ſhall attend us to the Court. 
Kin. I ar your vaſſal Madam, proudto have 


Such a command to uſher my defires. Ex.om. 
Enter Oroandes alone in the bahit 


of a Forreſter. 
. Oro. ———Not yet not yet at quiet——no diſguiſe 
Is dark enough tocurtain o'er my guilt, _ 
Pale as the ghaftly looks of men condemn'd 
Ic fits upon my Conlcience. Lee there is 
No placeaffords that ſoul a ſafe retreat 
That is purſued by a ſharp-ſented fin. 
The proſperous murtherer that hath clothed his guilc 
In royall Ermins, all thoſe furs of ftate | 
Cannot preſerye from —_— he looks on 
7 3 
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Deje&ed wretches, as affafinates, 


| Which mounting upwards ſent perfumes to heaven z— 


. /3! 


And each petition for a ponyard fears. 
Yer theſe are more ſecure then I, they may 
Pretend to merit in their wickedneſſe, 
And call their crimes the cure of lickly ftates ; 

But I am lefc no refuge, lefſe to know 

T he depth of horror can no further go. 
Alas poor virtue, all thy white wing'd zea 
I, wrought into a bed of ſables, ſince | 
Leaving thy heaveply diftates I betrayed 
My felt unto thefe ſooty gards of hell, 
Whoſe black mhabirtants already call 
-heir ſociety ; my eyes 
Are grown more killing then the Bafilisks, | 
And each vein fill'd with poiſon, ſince theſe hands, 
Theſe curſed hands were ftained with royal blond. 
t—— zh all this is true | 
But do] want more deſperation yet? 
Are there not fhends enough now waiting on me 
To guide my trembling hand untill it reach 
The center of my life ? Draws a ſword from be- 
This fatall weapon flew my Prince bind the curtain, - 
— This was his bloud that tains it, 
The bloud that warm'd thoſe browes a crown imbrac'c 
»———-Let forth by me t' embalm the earch, and in 
Warm vapors ſpend the pretions breath of life, 


- But now thou muſt be dipt in that which will 
Leave a perpetual ruſt uppn thy ftee] | 
More fretting then a canker.---blaſt all that near it 
Andasit cools infeft the ambient air 
With blaits more deadly then-the Reame of hell nn 
— How ir pants to come forth! 


Sets the Sword to his breaſt. 
ſomething ſtayes my hand 
My better Angel ſure hath leit me quice 
How e'cr | will not doit, 


Although that every bliſt of air | E355 


grows, 


- Be more tormenting then the gaſps ofdeath---- 
----No,TI will live----live till diſvellop'd guilt 
Makes me a publick ſpeQacle of hate---and then 

Fall with my fins about me, when each tongue 

Adds to their ponderous weight a full mouthedcurſe. 
----The ſubtill ſpirits, that like lightning flic 

Thorow my bloud, hath yet nos ſuffered me « 
To parle with ſleep fince th* unhappy aft, 
---I find them ſomething calm'd, ad will attempt 
- Toreconcilethem in this gentle (ade. 


Lies down, having lain ftil a while /- 


enter two Bandeets. 
3. Ban. Wehave loft our company. 
2. Ban. No matter, we (hall inde the way to Court, 
I fear nothing but how we ſhall do to live honeſt. 

1. Ban. Theplace requires it not, at moſt*cwill be 
Enough to ſeem ſo. 

2. Ban. Though we never uy'd it much, I doubt not 
But Hypocrifie is an art eaſily Jearn'd. 

1. Ban. Comelet's haſten, I would willingly ſee thee 
Between the King and the captive Princeſle. F 

2, Ban. Her captivity is like to be our redemption. 

1. Bad. Ifit prove not ſo,we azuſt dance off the 
Stage in a halter---- What do they call her name? 

2. Heroina---daughter to the Cyprian king , 

Betroth'd co ours a long time fince, when he 
Was abroad in his travels. | 

1. Ban. *'Twill be a joyful meetingunto them, 

2. Ban. Had we not had ill luck, a Bandeet bad been his 
Tafter---- They diſcover Oroandes. | 
How now, what have we here ; | 
---- So ho— what art? — 

i. Ban, Tuſb, ſome drunk Forrefter, let him alone. 

| Ex. Bandeets. 
| | | Oroandes riſes. 

Oro. Heroina | -—» A Princeſle! 

---. And carying to the Court by Bandeets ! 
Ic is the unhappy Lady that was betroth'd 
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Unto my murther'd Soveraign----lighted on 

In their excurſions by thefe rennegadoes. 

-.-- Poor Lady----I have ſpoil'd her entertainment there n 

---- But 1 will tollow cthem,and with my bloud 

Crimſon the ſables that muſt cloud the day, Ex. Oroan. 

Enter Arratue, ſervants ſetting forth two 
thrones, the one richly adorned, the other 
covered in moarning, before the black 
throne #table, on which a Crown is laid on 
a mourning, cuſhion, before the other throne 
is plac't the pifiure of the King. 
Arr. Come----come----ſee all things in order 

The Princelle is at hand----fie---- fit 

This is an unexpeRted trouble—-- 

---- Away you grofſe witted raſcal!-—doeſt not ſee 

\We ſtrive to paint our ſorrow in checquer'd work, 

But this 'cis when women lit at the helm of ſtate, 

They ſquare all Court entertainments to the faſhion 

Ot the laſt Romance they heard, Shout and acclamations 

Hark, they are enter'd the within. 

Palace, I hear the Cannon---- 


Go off from the Forts----be gone--«and make way. 

Loud muſick, the Lord high Marſhall, his 
white rod wreathed in black ribbon, next 
him, the King and Vanlore leading 
Heroina, her train born up by The- 


Ocrine. 
At the other door (whilſt a ſoft and melan- 
cholly muſick playes within) Zannazarro, 
- Glorianda, and Eurione all in maur- 
ring, Zannazarro khneels, and having 
kiſt Heroina's band # raiſed by her, ſhe 
ſaluting the other Ladies. 
Zan. The bt<ſt of welcomes this ſad place affords 
Waits on your (races entertainment. 
Glo. And weito do whac ſervice lies within 
The verge of our indevours—— 
Fer. 1 thank you both ſweet Ladies, and muſt firſt 
Imploy 


Ai 


oves Vt ory. - 


Imploy your ſervice in declaring what 
Theſe filent emblems of a ſorrow mean. 
] have not ſeen griet in the like diſguitle, 
The lawrell and che ſunerall Cypreſs here 
Have wreathed their 11] met branches, and contends 
\Whoſe leaves ſhall Crown the Syracuſtan queen. 
Zan. Wilcpleaſe you aſcend your throne, and there 
| end youratrention to the ſaddeſt ſtory 
That ere did yet Siciliaes Annals blot ? 


She aſcends the throne. 
Zannazuro drawet the curtain 
from before it, and diſcovers the 


pidure of the King. 
Zan. Behold, great Princelſle, 
All but the memory ofhis living fame : 


Ot Syracuſiaes Monarch, She ſounds and fals thead the 


throne, 
Glo. Oh help ---- help the Pcinceſle. 
Eur. Madam -»-- dear Madam. 
Her. Oh ---- oh---- God! --— 
Arr. Bear her forth, and give her more air. 
Her. Hold ---- I am better here —- if any thing 
Revive my-ſpicits, *twill be this that puts 
Me in the mind of my deceaſed Lord. 
-— Unbappy woman, firſt to know -—then love, 
Ingage tby taich, yet neverto injay ! 
Enter Qu pandes in bi own habit. 
Her. Why ſtand youthus amazed {= 
Zan. Pardon us Madam -— had eur rited duſt 
Of ſomedead friend, Whoſe memorignear forgot, 
Viſiced earth in his known ſhape again, 
Our wonder could natihave arvivedwautt: 

A higher picch -=- ce "OE; 
Lec me imbrace thee friend; 
Eur. -—- My deareft Orb4 £24 

Oro. Scand off ---- yerfarcher off;- "M5 $<Y 
You know not what you touch, IE 
You ſafer far may —_—— "Rig 
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Unto my murthei'd Soveraign----lighted on 
In their excurſions by theſe rennegadoes. 
-.-» Poor Lady----I have ſpoii'd her entertainment there; 
-.-- But 1 will tollow chem,and with my bloud 
Crinfon the fables that mult cloud the dy, Ex. Oroan. 
| Enter Arratue, ſervants ſetting forth two 
thrones, the one richly adorned, the other 
covered in moarning, before the lack 
throne #table, on which a Crown is laid on 
a mourniug, cuſhion, before the other throne 
| is plac't the pitiure of the King. 
Arr. Comre----come----ſee all things in order 
The Prinoetle 1s at hand----fie---- fit 
This is an unexpected trouble---- 
.--- Away you groſſe witted raſcall-—doeſt not ſee 
\Ve ſtriveXo paint our forrow in checquer'd work, 
But this 'cis when women 11t at the helm of ſtate, 
They ſquare all Court entertainments to the faſhion 


Ot the lait Romance they heard. Shout and acclamations 
Hark, they are enter'd the within. 

Palace, I hear the Cannon---- 

Go off from the Forts----be gone--«and make way. 


Loud muſick, the Lord high Marſhall, his 
white rod wreathed in black ribbon, next 
him, the King and Vanlore leading 
Heroina, her train born up by The- 
Ocrine. | 

At the other door (whilſt a ſoft and melan- 
cholly muſick playes within) Zannazarro, 

 Glorianda, and Eurione all in maur- 
Ting, Zannazarro hneels, and having 
kiſt Heroina's band 4 raiſed by her, ſhe 
ſaluting the other Ladies. 
Zan. The btſt of welcomes this ſad place affords 
Waits on your Craces entertainment. 
Glo. And weito d5 what ſervice lies within 
T he verge of our indevourst—-- 
Fer. 1 thank you both ſweet Ladies, and muſt firſt 


Impl oy 


oves V1 ory. 


Imploy your ſervice in declaring what 
Theſe tilenc emblems of a ſorrow mean. 
] have not ſeen griet in che like diſguite, 
The lawrell and the ſunerall Cypreſs here 
Have wreathed their 11] met branches, and contends 
Whole leaves ſhall Crown the Syracuſtan queen. 
Zan. Wilcpleaſe you aſcend your throne, and there 
| end youratrention to the {addeft ſtory 
I hat ere did yet Siciliges Annals blot ? 
She aſcends the throne. 
Zannazarro drages the curtain 
from before it, and diſcovers the 
pidure of the King. 
Zan. Bchold, great Princeſle, 
All but the memory of his living e 
Ot Syracuſiges Monarch, gk ſounds and fals from the 
throne, 
Glo. Oh help ---- help the Prcinceſſe. . 
Eur, Madam ---- dear Madam. 
Her, Oh ---- oh---- God ! --— 
Arr. Bear her forth, and give her more air. 
Her. Hold ---- Iam better here —- if any thing 
Revive my ſpirits, *twill be this that puts 
Me in the mind of my deceaſed Lord. 
-— Unbappy woman, firſt co know -—then love, , 
logage thy taich, yet never to injoy ! 
Enter Mhoander' in his own habit. 
Her. Why ftand you thus amazed? = 
Zan. Pardon us Madarn -—— had the united duſt - 
Of tumecdead friend, whoſe memories near torgot, 
Viliced earth in his known ſhape > 
Our wonder could not have arvivedanto 
A higher picch ---- D _ "8 
Ler me imbrace thee friends 
Eur. -— My deareſt Orodides —- © 
Oro. Scand off ---- yetfarther off; +7!) 
You know not what you touch, Ba. 
You fater far may grapple-with a flame, 
M 


S2 | oves Victory. 


Oc in bis ridnights walk affront a fiend 
Arm'd with full vials of deſh uRtive wrath. 
The graves inhabitants, when foldedin 
Corruption, are not more defil'd then I. 

Zan. What tends this Janguage to ? 

Oro. DiſRtruRion ---- Zannazarro. 

! ur. Huw hatt thou loſt thy temper Oroandes * 
P:ithee look on me friend, or am I grown 
A ſt anger tothy knowledge ? -—- 

Orc. Leave me Þþuricn?, thou art of kin 
L[Inio thoſe hallowed Angels thac did once 
Attend my aRiuns, and muſt now with them 
A ftinger to thy Oroandes grow. 

Eur, Negle&d thus!-— Alas —- where ſhall I weep ? 

Her. You are to me a ftranger Sir, yet in 
Your look I ſomething read that may concern 
Yonr abſent Prince, colle@ thoſe ſcattered ſpirits 
Now roaving in confufton, and relate it. 

Oro. I would, but that ic hath a ſound ſo full 
Ot trembling horror, *(will unnerve your joints, 
* ---- Yet I muft do'c, no other way can lead 


My foul from out this wildernefſe of fleſh 
-.-- - e's murther'd. 


Zan. -—-- By whom ?-—- 

Oro. This curſed hand ; d'ee ftart ? | 
I thought *cwould ſtrike the bloud ont of your cheeks, 
And make you paler then the a& made me. 
'T was 1 —- 'cwasT, that when your blooming hopes 
Chear'd with the fun of Majefty, were grown 
Big with cxpeRed favours, did eclipſe 
\ The glorious light in a black cloud of death. 

1 cut the heartftrings of the Land, and fed 
Thegroaningearth with bloud,whoſe purple had 
Been by an antient ſtock of anceſtors 
Died into royalty. 

I":n. Ingratelull {lave, why are our ſwords fo flow 
-— - To cxecute the villain ? 


Er: Oh hold, believe him not — he raver. 


' ON WY. 


Theſe are the births afa diſtemper'd brain. 
Oro. Thou haſt but injured me Eurione 
In taining their juſt fury — farewe], 


Reſtin E izinam whilQ 1 roarin hell. Furione fal-. 
Zan. - - Oh brother, if this be crue, thou haſt undone 
us all. 


Oro. True —-do not think 
'Tis any natural diſtemper that 
Spreads this malignanc vapour through my veins, 
Which nought bur th* poiſon of my guilt corrupts. 
--.- Nol have done it brother, 
And you are all bound as you love your Prince 
To lee*c reveng'd with torments, here's a note 
Will when I'm dead dire& you where to find him. 
And now I've done my buſinefle on the earth, 
le give theficſt firoak to revenge, and here Sets the Sword ts 
Open a paſſage for your Swords to enter. hy breaſt. 

| As he is offering to ſtab himſelf 
the King ftayes bis hand. 

Oro. What: bold hand is that ? : 

Kin. One that here may claim a priviledge, Throwes off * 
--- Riſe thou mirror of true loyalty, . by diſguize. 
--- Ne'c higher in our favour. | 

They all kneel. 


Al. Our gratious Soveraign ! —- 
-— Welcome — oh welcome royall Sir ! 
Kin. You are all my much loved Subjeas, ſuch in whom 
Never was king more bleft —-- Madam | 
Your preſence crowns our bleſſings -— now I ſtand 
Exalted in the zenith of my fate. 
Who would not paffea ſtormy night, to be 
Thus courted by a lovely glorious day? 
—— You all are ſharersin my heart, 
-—- But thou my Love-— | To Heroiaa. 
The great commandrefſe ef that royal fort. 
-—- Off with theſe night peec'c curtains, no ſuch vail 
Shall cloud the perfe& beauty of our joyes. 
Puls off the black from the throne. 
M 2 Afccnd 
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_— oves Y ichory. 
Oc in bis midonights walk affront a fiend 
Arm'd with full vials of deſi uQtive wrath. 
Thegraves inhabitants, when folded in 
Corruption, are not more defil'd then I; 
Zan. What tends this language to ? 
Oro. D«ſtrugion ---- Zanazarro- 
ur. How hatt thou loſt thy temper Oroandes ? 
Pcithee look on me friend, or am I grown 
A ſt-anger to thy knowledge ? -—- 
Oro. Leave me Eurione, thou art of kin 
LInto thoſe hallowed Angels that did once 
Attend my aQiions, and muſt now with them 
A ſtanger to thy Oroandes grow. 
Eur. Negle&cd thus!-— Alas —- where ſhall I weep? 
Her. You are to me a ftranger Sir, yet in 
Your look I ſomething read that may concern 
Yonr abſent Prince, colle@ thoſe ſcattered ſpirits 
Now roaving in confufion, and relate it. ; 
Oro. 1 would, but that ic hath a ſound ſo full 
Of crembling horror, *cwill unnerve your joints, 
---- Yet I muſt do'c, no other way can lead 
My foul from out this wilderneffe of fleſh 


---- He's murther'd. 

Zan. —-By whom ?--- 

Oro. This curſed hand ; d'ee flare ? 
I thought *cwould ſtrike the bloud ont of your checks, 
And make you paler then the a& made me. 


*Twas 1 —- *cwasT, that when your blooming hopes 


Chear'd with the ſun of /Majefty, were grown 
Big with expeRed favours, did eclipſe 
The glorious light in s black cloud of death. 
I cut the heartfirings of the Land, and fed 
The groaning earth with bloud,whoſe purplehad 
Been by an antient flock of anceftors 
Died into royalty. | 
/ in. Ingratelull flave, why are our ſwords ſo flow 
— To cxecute the villain ? 


Eur. Oh hofd, believe him not — he raver, 
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| Theſe are the births afa diſtemper'd brain. 
- Oro. Thou haſt bue injured me Eurione 
In Raining their juſt fury — farewe], 
Reſtin E-izium whilſt 1 roarin hell. Furione falr. 
Zan. --- Oh brother, if this be crue, thou haſt undone 
us all. 
Oro. True —- do not think | 
'Tis any natural diſtemper that 
Spreads this malignanc vapour through my veins, 
Which noughe but th? poiſon of my guilt corrupts. 
--.-- NolI have done it brother, 
And you are all bound as you love your Prince 
To ſee'c reveng'd with torments, here's a note 
Will when I'm dead dire& you where to find him. 
And now I've done my bufinefle on the earth, | 
legive the firſt firoak to revenge, and here Sets the Sword to 
Open a paſſage for your Swordsto enter. his breaſt. 
As be is offering to ſtab himſelf 
the King ftayes bis band. 
Oro. What bold hand is that ? 
Kin. One that here may claim a priviledge, 'Throwes off 
-.-- Riſe thou mirror of true loyalty, by diſguize. 
-—- Ne'c higher in our favour. 
They all kneel. 


Al. Our gratious Soveraign ! —- 
-—— Welcome —— oh welcome royall Sir | 

Kin. You are all my much loved Subjedts, ſuch in whom 
Never was king more bleft — Madam 
Your preſence crowns our blefſingz-— now lI ſtand pl 
Exalted in the zenicthof my fare. - ; þ 
Who would not paffea ſtormy night, to be oy th 
Thus courted. by a lovely glorious day? 
—— You all are ſharersin my heart, 
-—- But thou my Love-— FEE 
The great commandrefſe efthat royal forc. 
-—- Off with theſe night peec*c curtains, no ſuch vail ; 
Shall cloud the perfe& beauty of our jJoyes.. | 
Pals off the black from the throne. 
M 2 Afccnd 
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Atcend this throne, a placetoo humble tor 
Virtues fo near allied to heaven as thine. 

Now you exputthe ſtory ot my fate 
In S;recuſis teeming Widowhoud, 

But the tull fea of pleaiure- cannot yet 
C:.ntat its twelling waves, tumuleucus joyes 
Connot be reconcil's into difcouurte, 

7 it Himens tspuur to pollethon lights 
Our jit delires, chat eldeft chile of hope. 
---- 1 only nave a rig to puform 

Bctore youall uno this Centleman, 

And thi wiithatten todiiciarge the Artears 
fiend jngag d in to your loyaly. 

--- A:e the Priconers ready! 

Ian, They wait at the door Sir, 

Ki. Gotetch them in,thou nuſt my dear Eut.2 Bard:ets 
Vet my firſt known imbraces, in the teat leading Cuiio. 
rjong negieged Juſticeler forth the Priſoners. 

---My Lord ----1cad the Indictment ---- 

leads. I incertio Cavlo, ; DU are here accuſed of 2 murther 
committed 0n 2 Syracujian Gentleman, his name I/anl.re; the 
at done by two Souidiers whom you hired in the Camp at- 
the Liege of Ardenna: Guilty or not guilty? in 

Car. Not guilty and pleaſe your good Grace, alas I never 
knew the man, I : --— there{ore | beſeech your Majeſty to be 
good to me, I am a poor ignorant man, and tull of griet for 


. the loſie ot my only danghrer —-- 


Kin.That will be proved an a& of your own, ---- Read on. 
Reads. My Lord Arratw, you are here accuſed to be ot. 
contederacy with Signior Carl in the murther of his dauvgh- 
rer Theocrine. 
Arr. Who I! —- wby I!—- who dares ? 
Kin Binders lay hold of him, where are the witneſſes ? * 
E nter two :fficers leading Creon and 
Lewcippus poing lame and bound 
atoutthe head. | 
"1. (5:---5h-—fo weak.I:m hardlyableto goto the Bar. 
{c;r. 1 Qoubt we liall and ita harder march 
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To the Gallowes, bvrchis Pmay thank thy villaicy ior, 
Cre. Thou lictt Raſcal, thou prompredit ive (i a:!. 
Kin. Read their accuſations. 

Reads. Creon aud Lewcippus, you arc hear accuſed for mur- 
thering Vaniore, at the fiege of Ardenna, and being acr<liary to 
the death ot Theocrine, daughter to Vincentio Carlo 5 Gui: ty or 
nt guilty ? ; 

Cie. Not guilty — my Lord, I confefſe I was with this 
villain Lewcippus hit'd ro do'it, by this wretched Carlo, but 
had no hand in the murther, it was Lewcippas cofnmitted ir. 

Lew. I hope your Majeſty will not believe him, 

For the Varlet 15 compoſed of falſchood, 

In the death of Varſ{re he was as far forth 

As my felt, but for the lofſe of Theecrine 

We neither of us had any hand in it, 

Ic was a plot contrived by Carl», and my Lord - > 

Arratus, but for what ends we know nor. / 

. Arr.. I hope my 200d fervice to your Majefly 

Hath merited better then to have my reputation 

To be call'd in qutſtion by a common Rogue. 

I proteſt I will ſue the Rafcall for a {Jander, 

---- I will ſlave----by mine honour I will. 

+ Kin. Swear not my Lord, by what you have abuz'd; 

Monour (that venerable title) was 

Slain wken to'th law you forfeited your life, 

Bleeding to death at thoſe unworthy wounds 

Which ckefe jow ations to high ticles gave. 

— Stand all forwh, and attend your doom, « 

Car. Be me:ciſul——oh good my Liege,be merciful. 
Arr. $ younds ! I ſce+I ſhall be cheated of my head. 
Kin. Your aCftions-merit none, yet fince it is 

The beft companion of a Judge, we'l in 

Her virgin zone the ſword of Juftice wear. 

— Diſcover your felves— Puls off the veil from Theo- 
crine, at which Van» 
lore diſcovers him[elf. 

Here :re the witneſſes, brought to affirm cur accuſation. 

Caf, Oh let me go----they are Spirits, 
M 3 | Ghoſts 
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«Js wes F tor ye 
Ghofls --- Hobgobling --- I will not ſtay, 
This is ſome inchanted place. | 
1. Ban. Nay Sic, you are too faft to ftir. 
Arr. S-death ! what jugling 's this ? 
Vanlore and Theocriae 
kneel to Carlo. 
Van Sir recolle& yout fpirits --» and beſtow 
A bleſling on us, both your children noyy. | 
Car. Nay it is no point of my Religion to pray for the 
dead. | 
The. Sir we ſtill live, and live to want your prayers. 
Cx. I want my money more that theſe two Rogues have 
Couſened me of , I hope your charity will 
Make them reſtore it again, | am 
An old man and like cocome to want, 
Andevery one halcs what he can catch from me. (want; 
Kin. Curſed Miſer, the Law will freethee from the fear ot 
For though thy damn'd intentions did not wade 
So far as ation into guilt --- thy life 
Is forfeited for the intended fin. Vanlore and Theo. kneels. 
The. Itwe were ever gracious in youreyes, 
{.ct us beg pardon for him. 
Kin. Theiclives ate yours, yet juſtice muſt not be 
Rb b'd ofall intereſt in them, for your ſakes 
\\<c'll mitt gate their puniſhments. All Carloes wealth, 
That Devill which did tempt him to this fin, 
Peing by the Law made forfeit unto ue, 
We with his daughter, the fair Theccrine, 
Wholly beſtow on Yankee. 
Car. Oh Iam undone -. 1am undone, 
I had better been hang'd out of the way 
Then to have liv'd to have ſeen my goods 
Thus gave away before my tace, 
--- Ol that cver 1 was born! 
Rin. For Arratus —---becauſe he valued wealtt; 
More thei his honour, he {hall ever loſe 
Thoſe glorious titles,now grown burthenſome 
Unto his ape, 1,ich may betake it (elt 
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To needfull reft, whilRt all his places of 
High truſt are by the worthier Vanisre managed. 
On whom, as but a juſt reward uato 
His merits, we beſtow them. 
Van. Your Majeſty will by your goodnefſe teach 
Me future gratitude ---- FF. 
Arr. And me perhaps repentance when too late. 
Kin. For theſe two villains, the baſe inſtruments 
Linto your guilt, ſince we defire to have 
No bloud defile this dayes ſolemnity, 
Let them by publick Edi& befor ever 
Excluded our Dominions, And now we've ſheath'd 
The ſword of Juftice, let me open wide 
The armes of Friend(hip, unto you that have 
Been maſqu'd in this Meander of our fate. 
My debts are great to all, but muſt remain 
In full arrear, untill my offerings paid 
To facred Hymen, gives me liberty ; - 
Whoſe Altars now wel all prepare to warm 
With the pureft flame that ere Sicilia ſaw. 
Come Heroina,let's condu@ them to 
The Temple, where united hands ſhall prove 
Our cares are conquer'd by Viorious Love. 
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To the Right W orſhipful 
Sir WILLIAM PORT MAN, 
Baronet. 


SIR, | 
| Fa diverted by more ſerious Studies; 

—which the benefit of an excellent 
Education, eſpous:d to a natural inge- 
nuity, will: ſoon render the rathe-ripe 
fruits of Y our pregnant Vit, I bope it 
wil-in me appear no unbecoming boldneſs, 
whilſt your youth claimes the priviledge 
of Recreations, to preſent you with this,. 


# mwhich though trivial init ſelf; improved 


by your acceptance, may become worthy. 
the view of others;. who bebolding your 
Name beautifie its front, may give it as 


fair an efieem as if they [aw it adorned. 


-£ 
Q 
* 


A2 with 


_ #hb al the afvantagesof 1be.Pablique 
Stage;- which ſince this rigid Ape bath 
filenced, (if T may.be ſo bappy to ob- 
tain) T ſhall value your ſengle acceptance 
beyond the loud applauſe of a -T beater. 

| If the Reading afford you but as many 
minutes as the Compoſure did me bours 
of retired content , I ſhall think theſe 
low delights of youthful funcy worthy 
the efteem of my maturer thoughts, to 
whichtbe burthens of imployment bave 
naw added (if not more' Fudgement ) 
yet more Solidity. Nor ſball I repent 
zo -bave. row5d-1t from its ſolong ly- 
inp-dormant,it being thenin the embryo, 

.. when withus, War firſt made the pre- 

ſent | Ape unbappy, ſo may bave ſome- 

tbing #0 exſcuſe the'rougbneſs of its ſtyle, 
its produGtion being whilſt I ſacrificed 
"70. Minerva in 4be Temple of Mars ; 
Deities , 'wbich we bave fair ek, 


noſticks 


k h7-P 


| e LLDUurt  JEAICATOTY, | 
8. rofticks may be both propitions to your fu- 
i ture Achievements; for which, toge- 
'- ther with an affiuenceof all other per- 
feons, ſhall ever be ſacrificed the bear- 

ty prayers of -: 


Your Devoted Servant 


William Chamberlaine. 
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To the Reader. 


On by this ative Age *t hath been thought beſt 
A JVith their grave earneſt to cruſh Plots in peſt ; 
The mourning Stage beg ſilent, juſtly 1 

May change a Prologue © to Apologie ; 

That ſo in private each Speftator may 

Singly receive bis welcome to a Play. 

Fit here expett no paraſite, that ſin | 
Fuſtly condemn'd the Stage though ſince *t hath been 
Hug q by pretence with ſuch bot zeal, as pickles 
Mad. Sgetaxies for mydnight Conventicles. 

Yer thou 2þ 7 bring no Opiate to allay 

Thy: feveriſh guilt, nor tune my Muſe to play 

Thy ſoul into a Lethargie, berelies 

No Satyr, leſs hid m =p diſguiſe, 

Which ſhould'ſt thou but ſeem ſtartld at,*twould be 

An argument of ſome affmity ; | 

Berwixt thy thoughts and that. They foolſh hate * 

That rails at thoſe, raiſed by whatever fate 

Above their wiſhes, doth but vainly ſhow 

By their own wounds What they inteud their foe ; 
| Whilſt 


To the Reader. 
Whilit graver wits, who by affliftions thrive, 
Make Balm of what was mcant a Corraſive. 

That fickly genius whom nolines can pleaſe = 
But thoſe that rail their Author to diſeaſe, 
May ſtill frown here, For know, I durſt not write 
An ages ruine in an hours delight. 
Though this omperfeft embryo was begot 
8 Whilſt Clamorous wars wilde fury was ſo hat 
= IT drydap Helicon , and in diftreſs 
= FPorc'tthe ſad Myfes to a wilderneſs, 
= TWhichinrag'd man (that worſt of Beaſts) bad made 
A Scene of bloud, where guilty hands invade 
{Poor trembling innocence, "tas brought to light | 
Unlike that ghaſtly Parent, fince none fight 
Withm theſe lifts, but fuch as only prove 
Their Patour where the Vaftory is Love. 
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A Catalogue of he Agors. 


The Kingaf Sicilia.. 

Oroandes General of his. 
Army. 

Zannazarro ayong Lord 
in Rebellion. © | 

Arratus 4;2 old Courtier. 

Carlo a rich Citi ithen. 

Vanlore a Noble Gentle-| 
man, but of a low fors' 
tune. 

Buffonie a ſimple Clown, 
Nephew to Arratvs. 

Gudgeon his may... 

Creon and Lewcippus 
two cheats. 


4, 


. Heroina Princeſs of Re- 


_ gium Miſtris to: the 


mg. 


Glorianda- Princeſs. of 


"Cyprus. Miſtris 
 Zannazarro. 


[0 


[Euriong Siſter to Gags 


'nazarro M; ris « 

Oroandes.. | 
Theocrine Danghter to 
Carlo Mi/tris to Van- 
lore. 
e Father and Mother of 
© Buffonie;Priefts,Soul- 
diers, and. a Attendants. 
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Loves Vidory. 


Aftns Primns. 
Scena Prima. 


A Funeral merch : _ A Coffin born over the Stage. 
' Oroandes and bis followers in mourning. Ex. 


, * © Enter Cleon and Lewcippus. 
Cre, His:is,the place, is'c not Lewcippu ? | 
| Lew. The 'fame, nor will our under-officer 
delay us long. 
. Gre. Ifchis Gooſe provenotiwellfeatherd, our hopes 
" Areblewn up'- oar only happineſs is, we have our 
Limbs to help us, whilſt others muſt halt ont their 
Wants in a Hoſpital. Oy LN 
Lew. Yes,and have their penfions paid them in rotten 
. Tobacco,and carv'd bonelace ſticks for bread, © | 
Cre. Thou arc in the right, for the berter rewardy are 
Reſery/dfar the decaicd (ons otly ſhop; or decaied 
Placket ſquires, fellowes that dare not not Jook in a glaſs 
For fear they they ſhould be frighted with the ruines 
Ofa aoſe.;; : :{; ive 5 
Lew. Well, it wazourwiſdoms not to fancy this '' 
Grinning honogr, inthe mear-time 1 would (ell 
My forg'd Commiſſion for a bankrours bit of exchange. ' 
Ere, And Imy buff-coar fora freeſe jerkin, and all 6 
font! B _ My 


My airy honours ie the m6" ftcam of a Cooks hos, 
« Logn, Here hacomes: - - - | + Enter a'Serjcant avid Buſfonie. 

Like thie coptive Knight of the —olde Image; 

Don dell Phabo === welcome. 

Ser. Fie=——Fic A Souldierand tears! 
Buf. Doeſt lie—-<hir Yoeſt, cham ng pours, 

Cha been better bredthen 20, ( 
Lew. Twas thy ow! proffer friend. ” 
Byf. Yes, but when I wonder ? when chad took a | pot 

too much at market, and was a little toxicated, --- ---- 
Cre. Thou ſhalc have a ſober time of repentance : 

S-deatlf! what's here?  _ - -. _ Enter Buf.mother followed by | 

An Incubus! bo o_ buiband and Gudgeon. 
Lew.'Or elſe a fu Fright | out of hex wits. 

Cre. She wants bug..s:perciwig: SO Snkes to lead the 
dance of Hobgobling. 

Mot. Why Whore, be theſe Rogyes here? E have been 
F righted aut ofmy naked bed to follow. chem; ; 
What doeft chow arivngit theſe Varlecs ? 


. Conte home——comehomeyouwhorſon Tout, 


; 


Captains. 

Mets Pew, you dound,doef think iwith "e fei 
of my Bay, tlalgn 4ſt bat ſmallſbare is che: reivg 
; ofhim, tharchout Jponilinglypher wic bjth=ais. > 

wu Serjcant ard bim, how vermin cecbark 2 

ar 


Hus. Nay wile, good wile, do notqoger' 'the = 


out 


Tothe with him,and lay kim-neck and els ; 
ED n 
aptaln mol veſecch your hanorable worldip. 
roplhin 3:41 2s nf guns rd t 
ys hire thy. Beldame's houſe: in 4 Gharebyard , 


That ae Gehah ect wa. pag re a Papernll, % 
She Sy walk thereto &3 _ 


ood Sir bear - wit ber, ay when the © is op ihe is. 
A acl in.Carrion, bug I will didborwwhere 57 


Here isvorty 91d Angels4 and-a. good:'riney” low. 911g: 
For a Uo Hom (en ——— 20} 01081571 JL 21 } x- 
07 end wick ne why the Path 
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bath ſhcok thy wit ourar” chy noſtrils :: muſt Angels fic 
to fetch him 'back ? Ile do'c without, or Ile ſcratch their 
| eyes out. - | #4 ob Rh Ss | 

Cre. Peace good matron, and'go water the futrowes of thy 
checks in tears, *will look moſt religiotiſly. = 

Lew, Thou haſt been ſo long hung to roof, thar 
O.herwiſe thou wilt choak the wormes, 

And in the next age be fold for mummy. _ | 
' By. Ttook my Motherto'bt good for nothing. _ 

Lew: *Ofd feltow we inclint to pity thet, bacrhe ſupply 
looks ſomething wretchedly, there muft be ſame additi- 
ous 77TH 

Fa. We will not flumble at that, - 

Cre. Didſt ever handle armes friend ? Serjeanc, try,him. 

'Gud. Chwas nere thus hampered before, cham afeard 
tont come ofe. 

Ser. Come, handle your armes. | 
Gud. Jch amt well skild in thefe guns, chave feen them 
at Mouſter ſet it a vier with the end of a cord, ſure theſe ſnip- 

per wy 2b be a' new faſhion, beant they ? 

Cre, Nerefear,there*s no hart. The powder firing be fals. 

Exter Vanlore diſguiſed. 

Van. Saveyou Gentlemen ; 

Lives there one Coſmo Buffonie here ? 

Fa. Tam the man you fpie for friend, yor want of a 
better. vr rok | | 

Buf. Look Gudgeon what ſpark is that ? 

Van. I havea lerter from the Lord Arratus ; 

What it concerns, the contents will taform you. 

Fat. Pray mafter Captain read it, webeant book learn'd. 

Mot. No—— whoſe fault was that you old knave, the Boy 
had doſſety enough and'thon wouldft ha put him coor. 

Lew. He here ſends you word how he defires to bave his 
Nephew your Son ſent forthwith to Syracuſe, for he intends 
to adopthim his Heir. l 

Met. How ! why then weare madefor ever? Gudg:on thou 
ooelt too. | | 

Van. Creon and Lewcippus, the city cheats. Van. aſide. 

| B 2 Cre. But 
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rey 


My airy honours foe the _ e i of a Cooks ſhop. 
» Lega, Here lagoons - +. - + Enter a'Serjcant ani Buffonie. 
Like the coptive Knight of che golden Image; 
Don dell Phabo === welcome. 
= Fiem— Fic A Souldier and tears ! 
uf. Doeſt lie——-<chir Yoeſt, cham ng p Zodier, 
Cha ecn better bredthen 20, 
Lew. Twas thy own proffer friend.” 
Byf. Yes, but when I wonder ? when chad took a pot 
too much at market, and was alittle toxicated, -- 
Cre. Thou ſhalt have a ſober time of repentance : 
S-death | what's here? __ - Enter Buf.mother followed by | 
An Incubus! , ' * ber huzhaud and Gudgeon, 
Lew. Orelſe a fury hhekios Lout of hex wits. 
Cre. She wants bug. s:perciwig\ of” Snakes to lead the 
dance of Hobgobling. 
Mot. Why Whore, be theſe Rogyes here. I baye been 
F righted aut ofmy naked bed to follow. chem * ; 
What doeft thou ariiongit theſe Varlets ? © 
Come home——come home you whorſon lout, 
Ka Nay wiſe, good vile do notqager! the vol 


' Mot. Few, you dotard, doefi thinkiwill be frighted out 
of my Bay, tis Lgn chouhafi bur ſmallſbare im che begertcivg 
, ofhim, that thou ſpwillingly parc with - bits - 
| Cre. Serjeant aw WAY wich bim, how vermin decbark x 

a To the gut with hiw,and lay him neck and hel; 


ns _ ſecch your hancrable worſhip. 
dCrophin 3:41 2:42 ni gas nul] 
A lice Wo IR boufe-in-:4 Charehyard , 
Thax when ſho bath bequeathed heiganuents.co # Papermi),. 
She may walk there t0 {3 [ Sextons. 79 
Fa. Good Sir bear -with her, for when ſhe is up ſhe ls. 
A devill in.CAr rion, bug L will didburfwohere 5: | 
Here isvorty 9d Angels; 32d:a; good:'vinty low: 41ers 
For a ſupply womens, | s 402 200d Q 
Ihr. Hom | ns ic & gold ! why thr Pa 
hath 
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bath ſhcok thy wit our at” thy agg muſt Angels flie 
to fetch him 'back ? Ile do'c without, or le ſcratch their 
eyes Out. - OT HI : ' 

Cre. Peace good matron, andgo water the futrowes of thy 
cheeks in tears, *ewill look moſt religiouſly. 

Lew, Thou haſt been ſo long hung to roof, thac 
O.herwiſe thou wilt choak the wormes, | 
And in the next age be fold for mummy. | 

| Buy. Ttook my Mother to be good for nothing. 

Lew: Old feltow we incline to piry thee, barrhe ſupply 
looks ſomething wretchedly, there muft be ſome additi- 
ot, ll i, | 

Fa. We will not flumble at that, Es 

Cre. Didſt ever handle armes friend ? Serjeanc, try.him. 

'Gud. Chwas nere thus hampered before, cham afeard_ 
tont come ofe. | 

Ser. Come, handle your armes. 

Gud. Jchamt well skild in thefe guns, chave feen them 
at Moufter ſet it Ts with the end of a cord, ſure theſe ſnip- 


per ſnappers be y/ new faſhion, beant they ? 
Cre, Nere fear,there*s no hart. The powder firing be fals. 


| Enter Vanlore diſgyiſed. 
Van. Saveyou Gentlemen ; 
Lives there one Coſmo Buffonie here ? | 
. Fa. Tam the man you ſpie for friend, yor want of a 
etter. | ; Sa : | 
Buf, Look Gudgeon whar ſpark is that ? 
Van. I havea lecter from the Lord Arratus ; 
What ict concerns, the contents will inform you. 

Fat. Pray mafter Captain read it, webeant book learn'd. 

Mot. No——whoſe fault was that you old knave, the Boy 
had dofſety enough and thon wouldft ha put him coor. 

Lew. He here ſends you word how he defires to bave his 
Nephew your Son ſent forthwith to Syracuſe, for he intends 
to adopthim his Heir. 

Met. How ! why then we are madefor ever? Gudg:onthou 
goelt coo. | 

Van. Creon and Lewcippus, the city cheats, Van. afide. 

B 2 Cre. But 
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© Cre. But hear, . you: friends ,. you firk muſt . dilingage 
from us. * | 
' Van. How flands he Sir ingaged to you ? | 
_ Lew, How=—— fellow, go.medle with your horſe comb 
ſawcie groom : Serjcant away with him, —  _ 
Fat. Nzy-—c-worſhipful Captain I will disburſe. 
Van. For what ? keep up yqur money, who dares touch 
him ? | = | | 
Cre; So bold, my livery creature? lle make thee know 
Thou't not ith table, where thou command'{t ore' horſe 
boyes ; Unhand him, or by heaven — : 


Van. What will you doSir? do' think I fear plander'd 
Coats and big looks ? 2. Strikes up his heels and 
Lew. Devils and fiends , .; .  diſarmes bim whilſt 
ShallT indure this! - + ....... | Creon runs away. 
 Van.. Yes, and this too. ' Kicks him. Ex. Lew. 
Van. Come, your ranſome is paid. 
_ Fg. Bleſſings on your heart , come ſon Buffonie. 
SY 4 by ._-.._ _ Exeunt, Om. 
A vollie of ſhot within, the mourners 
enter, a trumpet ſounds, @ berald 
reads Oroandes Com. 
Om. Heavens crown'the a&ions with ſuccelf.! 
Oro. My gratitude divides ow 
Ic ſelf. amongſt you all,the only mean 
Of recompence; untill ſome welcome beam 
Of epportunity ſhall light my wiſhes 
To a requital of your early loves. 
But now the minutes languifh in ſad haſt, . 
And from the ſad performance of theſe duties . 
To our deceaſed General we muft YE 
Remain griefs debtors, whilſt we ſatizfie. 


 Importunate reyenge. You diſmal badges 


Of their deſpair; te]! us we have an enemy 
Whoſe refoJutions are as high and bloudy, 


. As their condition ſag, ifthey refuſe 
| This laſtaR of an injured Princes mercy. 


LOVES F1CHOT). 


eA parle ſounded : Enter 4s on 


| | wals Lannazarro «nd attendants, 
Zan. What means this haſty ſummons ?is your anger 


So ſwiſt in motion, that ic not admits 

- Due rites unto the dead? Thedolefal hours 
In which we mourn'd our Fathers funerals 
Hath ſcarce left ſeals on the records of time. . 
Yet though the grief fit heavy on our ſouls, 
Ir's not of kin.to fear, we dare to draw : 
Our ſwords ere we have wiped our eyes, andin . 
A peal of Canons, more harmonious then 

The ſolemn Bell, thunder his funeral peal- 

Oro. Tis pitty a reſolve thus fortified. 
With valour, ſhould unravel all its glory 
In an unlawful cauſe. This deſperation - 
Valours blind hieroglyphick, wherein noughrt . 
Appears but monfters only, ſerves to fright 
Deluded fancie from ſupreme commands. 

Oh do not then precipitate a family 
Which may outlive approaching ruine, to 
Stand the ſupporters of this State, when thoſe 
That prop it now, are ſunk with weight of age. 

Nobility, like heavens'bright Planete, waits - 
Upon the Sun of Majeſty, whilſt none 
But Comets drop from their uſurped ſphears. 

Then reQifie your reaſon, and let's now 
Conclude this war without. a greater flux 
Of bloud then is already ſpent, that fo 
Rebellion may not add more ſables to 
What mercy yet may pierce. X 


Zan. You might have ſpared this labour, though weloſt-: 


The ftrongeſt Cittadel of all our hopes 
In our dear fathers death, thoſe high reſolves . 
He dying left as legacies to us. 
Are/ſo much cheriſhc , that ſhould I conſent 
To ftifle thoſe brave flames, his angry ghoſt 
Rowz'd irom the filenceofa dormitory, 
Would reaſſume its ſeat to chide my ſloath. 

| |  Bg 


I've only with me thoſe few-wounded men 
Which from the laſt loud firoak of war efcaped . 
With life,not health, to ſerve me; yet though their -armes 
Grown weak with the late frequent lofſe of bIoud, 
Sell not our lives at honours higheſt rate, - 
We'l fall no humble facrifice ro death. 
Oro. I'm ſorry Sir, | 
That my advice, proceeding from the Jove - 
I bear your worth, hath miſt ies wiſh for ends. 
Farewel All happinefte ' - © 
But that which waits on viftory attend you. 
' Zan. Theliketo thee brave foul, fince part we muſt; 
When next we meet, 'twill be in bloud and duft. 
| _ Ex. from below : an Alarm 
' within, at which Ex.baſti- 
3 from above. | 
Whilſt the battail continues, the ſtage 
hung with lights and piQures re- 
- preſents a Temple. 


+ Enter Eurione, @ book in ber band, ſhe having 
| kneeled a while, Ent. a Lady baſtily. 

Lady. —-Oh Madam! ———whither will you fife ? 
The day is loft, your noble brother taken, 

Wars furious Godelfe, fierce Enyo lands 

Ovcr your batter'&pates, and wheeling round 

A dropping pine about her bloudytreſſes 

Lends with its diſmal] light an-entrance to 

The miniſters of death, theunclafpr power 

Of the rude Souldier, like a deluge broak 
__Orrearich held, ihe laft and fata}] blow 

Ts giving, all our dying hopes. Flr batthemencs 

' Sweat oft in flames, whilft loud conſufion fils 

The iolighined air wich outcries, and our ſhrieks 

Choak'd in the embryo efour prayers can find 

No way toangry heaven ; the infant dies 

Whileſt in' the porch ot life, and natures webs 
Decayes by age, are vent from out the the looms. 

; ' Immaculate 
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Imaculate Virgihs to each touch' berrayed - 
Lie in a tembling agony, their beauties. 
Like a rich Mine laviſhe to vulgar hands, 
The iojured prize of every impious flave. 
Ear. Weep not my: dear companion, thou that haſt ſha. * x 
Alike with me in every change of forcune, 
If fate ordains this the Cataſtrophe _ 
Of all thoſe tragick ſcenes, . which theſe late wars 
Made us unwilling, though ſad ators in, 
To us our : virgin innocence ſhall be 
ProteRion ſafer then the united ſwords 
Of earths moſi powerfull monarchs, 
| Onteries whiin, 
Lad. Oh troy are entriog, let's flic dear Madam. | 
 Exr. Whither ? when Gavgher runs through all. 
What place can givepratt&ion unto us}? ExLad.. 
En. Oroandes tyound:t, « Santos. | 
Oro. Tothy charge, my hutrsþbut ſlight. 
Sur. Yet will.'deſerve your care Sir-'. *. Ex, Sur. | 
Oro. Hah 1. wwhac place is this | + | inf 
Hung round with ftately pictures, ſtatrid. wich lights! ! 
With what an awfull majeſty it Jooks. - 
ſure it inſhrines ſome- deity what's ſhe ? 
with ſuch a face 
Troys tutelary angell look'd, when all ; -3* 8 
Her crown of turrets dropt their flaming "ap ES 
Eur. kneels to the altar, 
Eur. If thoſe blefſt ſpirits, which freed from all the eriimes - 
Caft on them by mortality, and made 
Fit for celeftiall palaces, retain 
A thought of us, as elſe out faith deceives "_ 
Oh Jet the white ſon] of ſort fainted Virgin 
Deſcend for my proceRtion. 


She FIRE 
 * Hedraws ivarer. 
She rifing from the Altar 
kneels to bim: 
Es. What ere thow art that in. this dreadfull ſhape 
Com't 
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wget -1 _ 
© Loves Viktor. 
Cow'Rt to profane this hallowed place with bloud, 
If in your breft there dwell a humane thought 
Telling you chat a woman was your mother, . 
For ber fake pitcy adiftrefſed Virgin. 
Nor for my life Ibeg, but only that 
My honor kept unblemiſhe you-wouldeaſe 


Me of that tedious burthes. - 
Oroandes flands @ while filen, 
| | lets fall bis fword. 

Oro. A chilling froft unnerves my joins, fure this is 

Divioicy or Magick that hath thus 
8d my reaſon to let Rebell paſſion 

Triumph ith* injur'd throne Riſe Lady 
——there's a religious ice about = heare 
That chains up all my fury----I ſhall rather 
Slight the commands of an injured Prince, 
Then violate oughe which the diQates of 
My foul proclaimes for ſacred. : 

Pur. Oh lead methen tofome polluted place 
That's grown drunk with bloud, and there lec mine 
Increaſe the lagerather then 2 2 
Let life add yet more-burdens to wy ſoul. 
——[ ſhall notalwayes be | m————_ ; 
This places —_— orif I] were, © | 2; 
Find few of ſo much vertue'to be with 
Religious reverence awed. - | -- 

Oro, Do'not, dear ſou], 
Mifſtcuſt the gentle ſmiles of fate, my power 
Secures youl from all facure violence 
Which in the lowdeft tore of fury can 
Fall from the flcrpeſt precipice of rage. 

: Is - Zannazarroretreating, Souldiers 


&- bin. 
Eur. Oh my dear brother. ""_ 9 
- Soul. ' Kill---kill che gaudy whore. | 
- Ore. Hold----Icommand you hold : 
This is a:place:too ſacred to be made - 
A ſcene for ſuch'a-bloudy a&, and would 


[ Ivey: 1horth 
ctyle what our cauſe cals juſtice ſacriledge, 
Heaven being i« ſelf profan'd in the'abuſe 
Of what its power for ſan@ity.devotes. 

His wounds ſeem large enotigh already to - 
Let life flie ouc through all the gards of nature ; 


 Orif they are not, to preſerve him will ' 


Be but the glimring of a Taper ere 

Blown out by the formalities of-Law. 

---. Hear----ſearch his wounds, andlet itbe your charge 
To uſe all diligence in their recovery. _- | 

Sound a retreat, and you, that bear' command 

See the rude Souldiers violence be drawn ; 

Within the bounds of mercy. Vi&ories ftain'd 

With too much bloudare bleffings bur profan'd. 

| - | + Ex. Zanngs. and Souldiers, 

| . ' - Mas Oroan. and Eur. p 
Do not wy dear too much affli& thy ſelf, "7 
Each tear you ſhead drops from my heart in'bloud. 
--- 'me conquered in this victory, and become 
A captive to my priſoner. * Come'Lady, dare you truft 
Your ſelf to my prote&ion; your gardian Angel ' 
Rob'd in virginity, is not whiter then © © 
Thoſe thoughts which clothe my ſoul when they refle& _ 
On ſo much ſuffering vertue. Were my luft & 
Hot as the womb of Etna, yet there lies © ” 
A ſecret magick in this touch to cool 
Thoſe moft intemperate fires. The morning pearls 
——_ in the Lillies ſpotlefſe boſome, are _ 
Leffe chaftly cool,ere the meridian Sun © | 
Hath kift them inco heat; yer ſince the ice. 
Ot Anchorites. by. religious flames may be 
Warm'd into holy 'Calentures, Oh give 
My paſſions leaveito move within the orb 
Of your Caleftial beauty, whilſt no line 
Tends to the center ofa thought unchaſt. 

Exr. Alas my Lord ——<this is 


No time to play with:Love (that child of peace) 


When war and death fit by and — ſtakes. 
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The impious micth of, the bold 4 dibeif, thar- 
Riots at funerals, and undaunted fits .* 
Whilſt heaven in plagues drops, vengeance round > Sp bim; F 
Lfavefts his ſoul of gg. more: modeſty; ; 
Ten ſuch wilde lavewoyld' mine, whoſe growth muſt hieeds 
Be facall when Hon in a field; of blaud. 
YetI confeſſe 
It heaven did e*re lend balmexo cure a grief 
So vaſt asmine,even whilſt the orifice; 
Was warm with bloudgghis cordial favour would | 
Perform the cure: :bup Ligna leſtcoall ** 03 ER 
The fucure hopes of, du}l:mottalicy 3 
The habluacloppfony: .ſout.in; grown 
Too great a burth , lingeifo often wet". 
With miſe ©764Rs bom with eaſe. 
« Oro. all my ſexvice co my Prince hath merited 
Ouphe worth KN pee thew ican-: 
Mercy to jar by a blickes doom: > t:- 
Shake my obe ace - Bug gnily -prant :; 
Me chug \ myc TYF 6 when: I = v$ 24g; 
Hath pur ysand for: 0 56: 8 
Theſe, oP dur Wes Er of: content: Fi a3t 
Wicbip your toes Loop that. now! Sn TiL 
With ptty” then on: my. afflitions loo a-t43 1 
Eur. I were ungrat il. clic ; Know Ore Six, g*1; 
I ſo wuch prize your r virtues, that if ere! 
My frowning ſta rs; {mile on my fate again, 
Their powerfal TY influence ſha}l refle& on- you 5 
In ſo much thankful gratitude, you ſhall 
Acknowledge i it the eldeſt bil of, love. 016 135 12 
Oro, My joy growes equall with,my; wiſhes ;: Come - 
Ler' s in my dear, and. Tay » wounded bcothers;: + 
[N ; . zxEx..Qro; art En. 
Ent. Vanlore lore. 
Van. My plot hath thriv'd TEL Thave difcover'& 
A rival in wy love to Thearine————bur ſuch Fore 
That nature in ſuch baſtedid_ huddle op, 
She gave him fcarce the CharaRters of made) 111k 025 42 
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Loves" / HOY. : I 
How purblind is the world, that ſuch a monſter 
In a few durty acres ſwadled, muſt .__ 
Be mounted in opinions empty ſcale, 
| Above the nobleſt virtues that adorn! 
Souls. that make worth their center, and to that 
Draw all the lines of aFion ! Worn with age 
And wcunds to a negleQed 8keleton 
The noble Souldier fics, whilſt in his Cell 
The Scholar ſtews his Catholique'brains for food. 
The Traveller return'd, and poor may go 
A ſecond pilgrimage to Farmers doors, or end . 
His journey in a Hoſpital : few being 
So generousto relieve where vertue doth © 
Neceflicateto crave. Harſh poverty, 
That moth which frets the ſacred robe of wit, 
Thouſands of noble ſpirits blunrte, that elſe 
Had ſpun rich chreads of fancy from their brain.” 
Butthey are ſouls too much ſublim'd co thrive. 
Amongft thoſe crudities of men, thac fill | 
The nauſeous ſtomach of the times with fleſh 
Unſalted with the ative ſouls of men.. ' | - 
Bue I'm no Satyr, rather now pofleft 7 
With Loves more gentle ſpirit, which hath' charar'd 
Me into ftrangs attewpts ; 'afliſt me Fate ; 
Few dayes will ruitie or advance my fate. * Fx. 
| F Souldiers paſſe the Stage, Creon 
and Lew. dragging in Buff. and. 
a  _ , Gud. in new clothes. 
Cre. Nay,now you are hamper'd Rogues : diſobey au- 
thority ! = - - 
By. ——Oh Gudgeon----they wool durt our new clothere. 


Lew. Lie cloſe you vermin. * *- They bind them. 
Gd. I ha not known hop munday at this time oth' year. 
Bu. Stand upon thy guard page. _  . . . Theypag them. 


Cre. Gape Gudgeon— ſo, now do not talk 
Your ſelves hoarle,this heavy carriage | 
Shall not trouble you. Pick" their pockets. 
Lew. Farewel---farewel--- do not defile your lodging. Ex. 
C2 Enter 
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LOVES FFACLOY 2 
on Enter ſome ſiragling Souldiers | 
| TEReTts '-. _ with Wenche., 
Wen. A prize——aprize my lads; 

How came you hither Sirrah-——ha ? 

Bu. Oh Oh- Ol :. 

Fen. What canſt not ſpeak, the rogues are gagg'd-. 

1. Sox. Alas poor ſellowes —— help unbind them 

Wen. Hang them-vagabond ragues, they are ſome rich 
Bores Ile warrant them, that have abuſed poor Souldiers : 
---- here puny---change thy hat and thy ſword. _ 

2. Sou. Theſe are ſome reliques of cheir Grand-fathers 
Blades that havebeen'tryed in the firſt Punick war 3 k 
Here, ſhalt have mine jn exchange---and liberty. to boot, 

Wen. Nay, no baft to be gone Sir, this Coat will fell 
To the next Countrey Landlord---yet agen, 

Theſe Boots will ſerve an honefter man. 
' T- Sov. Nay,thou art uumerciful ---. . | 

Wen. Marry gip you milkſop fool, thou wert beſt 
Go barefoot ſo'thy conſcience wear ſocks; why man, 

» Thisis the farmess eldeft whelp, coupled with _ 

A cartergthey know how to ſwaddle their legs - 

In ftraw---do you not boobies--=..., _.... 
| Buf. Yes--forſooth Miftris. - Ns 7 
Ls - Fen. Nay,lſhould teach you manners,had1 che tutoring 
| of you. : .., Ex, Squldiert and Wencbes. 
Loſe | © Enter Zannazarro and Eurione. 

Har Doo, Brother, venture too boldly on this piercing 
ro ent 

Surg. Ic's dangerqus, Sir, and may recall your feayer, -. 

"'Zan. 1 thank you care,-but owe ſo much unto  . | 
Yourart, that wy recovered ſpirits tell me... 
They are ſtrong enough co ftrughe with diſeaſe, 
Yet He tiot long tempt danger, only a while 
Sit and behold yon greedy flames convert 
My.Fathers palace to his ſunerall pile, | 

---- Oh Eltrione, ES | Ex, Surg. 
To what fad period drives cur hafty fate ! PT 
We-«-we ofalf our houſe remain to be 
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The mockery of fortune; Poor girle---we mutt. 
Ere long be led tograce the triumphs of. 
A lawrel'd Conquerer, thorow the throng 
Of the inſulting multitude, whoſe mirth 
Our miferies will be, from thence be hal'd 
To ignominious death, and far remov'd 
From the fam'd urnes of our dead anceſtors, 
With theeves and murtherers mix our injured Cuſt, 
In all their Annals, our wrong'd names ſhall be 
' Branded with ignominious Epithets. 
Our gardian Angels vain]y did. protet us 
Beyond the ruins of cur family; 
T hat ſhower of bloud dropt pretious balm, comparid 
With thoſe. prodigious ills that fall in this. 
_--. Why did I ſuffer all thoſe channels to 
Be ftopt that drain'd the crimſon: ſea of life? 
Were not my hands chain'd ia my love ;to thee, 
I would again rend ope each orifice "41 
And ſet thoſe conduirs going , which are now. 
Lockt in reſtri&ive medicines. | 
Eur. Do not Brother | 
/ Unthrone thy ſoul with this unmanly paſſion, 
Prop with diſdain, that falling pyramid 
Which in the loweſt ebbof fortune may. 
Sit high as Sceptred- Kings, and by the ſtrength : 
Of paflive fortitude repell the beams 
Of our malignant ſtars, though darted down 
With barbed vengeance onus. Thoſe calm ſouls ., 
Feel not the war of fierce afflition, which 
Preſerves heavens peace within their.quier breſts. 
The bittereſt pils earth fleeps in gall, are but 
That healchfull phy fick,which che fickly mind | 
Diſtafts, but languiſhes wichout into. 
A ſwift conſumption of ics former virtues. 
I know thy breft fill'd with too great a ſpirit - 
Toler in ſuch ignoble ghefts as fear. 
And ſhouldeſt thou nurſe a meaner thought of me, 
'T would ſtrike a bluſh upon the aſhes of 
| | C3 
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M4 Loves Viftory, 
- 'Our noble Mother, which could ne'c conceive 
| So mean a thingin great Zoranzas bed. [* 
Zan. Now tho art fifter to the nobleft thoughts 
My {out extras from weak humanity. 
---- This balm hath cur'dall mine internal wounds. 
Eur, Then prethee take a care not to offend thy other. 
Zan. My honoured Gardian--- Enter Oroax. 
' Oro. Brave Zamnazarro, 1'm glad to ſee the bloud' 
Sic in ſach healthful ſymptoms os thy checks, © * 
My Princes mandates now inforcing tne | 
Unto a ſwiſt removal----Fair Enrione 
I have more offerings here to pay, but yet | 
Am too:unſanQifed.- ' 8 ' » DD. 
- Eur. Thoſe vown,my Lord, my death will ſoon difcharge. 
Oro. 1 am commanded by a power above me; "© 7 
But ſhould my vitory dip her lawrels in 
Your blouds, my owh ſhoald waſh the cinfture of + 
And with your Cypreſs wreath their wither'd brancheg.” ©. 
But fairer hopes ih my thoughts wars, Smet 
Support the ruins of my falling ftars. gf 


LES etal ad ada tad... 


Atﬀtus Secundns. 


Enter Creon and Lewcippus, one in the babit of 
a Souldier, thr other of a Dancing maſter. # 


Cre <-death ! choulook'ft as if thon wert newly anferter? 
Leporn ; _ thou _ _ this Dancing &h gag 
thinks thy legs are ha e enouph for 
Canſt caper ? «-- Let's { T ks "hy Pofelſion. 

. Lew. As well as than canſt toffe a pike my | 
Valiant Hector ——=thou walk*R in fuch Rate 
As if thou comeft Crown'd from Olympaes ; 
Or for a reward of thy valor wett to be 
 EleQted King of the Romans. | 


Loves Viftory. 


Cro. No, a Knight of Malta would ſerve the curn ; 
And that if our defign proſper, I may bid fair for. 

Lew. We ſhaH to more need ro march in back-lanes to 
ſhun Cateh-poles— ——hiſt—here comes the old Courtier 
and new Lord | | Enter Arratus 

Ar. Save you noble Gallants, and my very 
Good Friends. "4 

Cre. That he never ſaw before. 

Ar. Let the word of a Gentleman confirm you welcome, 

Lew. Wehad rather have the deeds. 
©  4r. You ſhall be both 'reſpe&ively entertain'd 

In your ſeveral fun&ions. | 
For thou my nimble Lad— | 
Wce'l dance Levalto's lighter then the air 
When it cuts capers from the mountains tops. 

My Nephew's hours of mirthful recreation 

Shall by thy lighter genius be diſpos'd. 

* Bur there is valour in the Boy thar will 

' Idoubt diſdain the ſpore,!I'know his humor 

If he be of che right bloud of the Buffonies, 

He will be all for Turnaments,and fighting duels 

—1I will ſeem not to like it, but it was my 

Ogn humor when I was young, | believe the 
Countrey hath beftowed education on him in that kind 
According to his natural worth 
—— Wherefore —my noble Corfdon— 

Cre. I am no Shepherd Sir. | 

Ar. I cry thee mercy, my brave Herculean ſou], 

I mean,what de'e call them-=--the followers of (wench. 
The ſullen Greek that would not fight for the loſſe of his 

Lew. Achilles and his MyrMmidons. 

Ar. Tbou haft hit it----chou haſt hit ic 
My fingle ſold Raſcal, FE mean the Myrmidons : 

Pox on't! Iforget theſe haxd names ; truth is, 

] hold ic beneath a man of quality to ſpend _ 

His time among moth-eaten books, and leave the 

More generous recreation of Dogs and Hawkes ; ſome 
Shreds of Poetry picket up among the ſcoundrel 
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776 Loves" F idbory. 
Players are all that Hmake uſe of; "fx 
Yet I bonour men of Art and Gallantry, 
; Cre. Tisnot my uſe to-boaft my own perfeQions, 
| I'veſcen fome petty portions of the world, - 
 Serv'd under Ceſar in the Britiſh wars, -. 
' Aﬀiſted Craſſus in the Parthian Conqueſt, 
' Been wich Porſenna at the fiege of Rome, 
With Xerxes when his Army ſwallowed Greeee, ' 
 Andfonght for Pompie in Pharſalia's field, ; 
But my laſt piece of ſervice was to fight 
For brave Adrafius in the Theban war. 
Ar. Now by my ſoul a noble warrier; 
But how met you with this man ofart ? | 
Cre. In my travels———and1I proteſt flangely;  '- 
A31 was paſling over the Lybian deſerts, I lighted apon the 
- Grand Signiors Coart, 'andbeing- invited. by him into the 
Seraglio to ſee his Concubines, | there skipt into this Gentle- 
mans acquaintance, he being one of thoſe rare Artifts kept 
to edifie the doxies.. | 
Ar. Now by my honoura ftrange encounter : 


What are theſe 'Ent. Buf. andGad:; 
Ser. Your Nephew Sir A Servant. 
And his attendant— 


Ar. How, are yau ſon to Carlo Buffonie ? 
Bu. Iam the young Gentleman Sir, and as fimple 
As I ſtand here, chad. better clothers 
When's come from home. 
Ar. And how came you to loſe them Couzen ? 
By. We met with ſomevermin Zodiars that plunder'd us. 
Ar, Alaspoor Couren ! and who furniſht you 
Wich theſe new faſhion'd Boots? | | 
Gu. They are the workmanſhip of my own hands. 
' Bu. My man Gudgeon is right, a tan of knowledge 
Nunckell Ile warrant you. | 
Gu. TI will ſerve your worſhip in the ſame kind - 
Upon any occafron, I have not been a- ſervant 
To your brother. honeſt Gorfer Carlo fo long for nothing. 
' Ar, Thou ſaycft well friend, I ſhall imploy thee. 
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| My noble friends, I ſhall Feler my kinſman to 
Your care, call for;what money you {hall ſee 
Occaſion of to.furniſh him with all che gallantry 
He is yet capable of 3-I could wiſh he had 
Been better prepar'd for tutors ſo ingenious, 
But hope to.ſee the ſudden effe&s of your skill. 

Lew. Sir, we ſhall. do gur beſt indevours--» 
Come my il] clad gallants, we will change your 
Ruſty Swords for glittering Rapiers, 

Yeur Ruflecs into Scarlet, and feed 
Your horſes with your. boots. 
Buf. What becomes of our breeches then Gudgedn ? 
< Gu. Wewill ſendchem home to old Maſter, 
They will ſerve for a change. Ex. Om. 
Enter the King, an Ambaſſador as from Cyprus. 

Kin. How full of fatall changes are our lives ! =—_ 
What is'c to be a Monarch, and yet live 
Trembling at every blaſt of paſſion thus! 

When all my thoughts in the fair hopes were calm'd 
Of Heroind's ſafe arivall, then 

Even then to have them ſmother'd in this cloud 

Of cur'ſt| intelligence Oh Glorianda ! 

Each ftar is dropt out of my heaven of joy ; 

All our intended triumphs muſt convert 

To funerall obſequies, our Lawrels be 

Wreathed o're with Cypreſs, and the Tyrian robe 
Strike all its ſplendor to an Ebon vail. | 

Glo. Your griefis yet buc weak ſuſpicions birtch, - | 
And happily may prove abortive, Sir. : +1 

Kin. Poor girle! E 0 
Thou fain wouldſt into conifort flatter us, 

But the malignity of ſorrow can 
Admit no cordials, when its meager fift 
In all her fun&ionsgraſps the ſtrugling ſoul. 

Hear him unravel the black clew that led 
Me into this dark labyrinth of grief, | 
And tell me then where I haveever leſt 
Hopes toeſcape the Minotaure of paſlions. 

Glo, Shall Imy Lord D Burthen 


we Vion 


i "7 4 v - 
Burthen you wich the weight of this ſad tory. 

Eb. Your will commands each motion ofmy ſonal, - 
Though to a fad obedience—— Know then fair Princefſe. 
When firſt our full ſpread ſailes were 
With proſperous _ of wind, and all our hopes 
Swel'd equall to their full fireche womb, and we 
With joy beheld proud: Zthavs gloomy top - + - 

And ſleighting Neptune did begin to pray -- 
' To our domeftick Lars, even then - 7" 

A ſpightful ftorm ftretch' on the wings ofall | 

The clamorous winds, proclaims a combat;-and ” 

Chuſes our latitude the fate} Fifts. 5 | 

The Suns fair mirrvur carles kereven brow, ' - 
Whil'& white arm'd waves catchat the clouds, and fall 
Like liquid Mountains oh our finking Ships, 

Our rent ſails hang on cops of rocks, out cords 
Crack like the fibers sf a dying heart, . 
The frighted Sailer rthvre-difirated then 
The eleniewes into eonfufion flartles, 
The Maſter vainly cals for help, till by 
An angry wave walhe 6fk; he loſes all | 
— His hopes ith' Seas arfathom'd womb. WhiF& in 
Theſe full mouth'g'vat hes natures intewperate ſons 
Swore our deſtruion, a calm gales ſofe breath 
Fans off diſpair, we now behold none but , 
* Pacifick Seazy bat im this new born lighe 
No beam of comfort dwelt we by it ſeeing 
Nought but the ſcacter'd rains of vvr Fleer 
Which dreft the floud in fogerall porp, bat what 
. Stroke moſt amaze, that Veſſel where we had 
Treafur'd our hopes, the Princetle ſhip was loft. 
lo. . - relation, yy 
In. ut too true, too true ry Ghor igndls. 
| Devouring Seas bave couſen'd car neg; 
But ſhall I loſe her thus? go gather all 
Thoſe Ships that owe obedience to this Ile 
And let their ſquadrons cloud the Sea, untill 
You find her out, orelie, by all thar's good, 
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Loves Fifty. 
Thy life, though an unworthy ſacrifice, 
Shall fall an offering to her fathers lofle. - 
 Emb. Igo——though in deſpaigco (peed. Ex Emb. 
Enter Jcoandes, Zannazarro,Eurione. 
Oroandes kneeling , preſents the. 
| | priſoners. 
Ore. Thus only may your enemies encounter 
Thoſe beams of ſacred majeſty,that ſhine 
Through you from the Sicilian diadem. 
Kin. Riſe noble Souldier, high in our love as wonder 
—— Thus joy encounters grief, but is to weak 
For ſuch a foe ——are theſe thy viQorious trophies ? 
There's ſomething in their looks that argues worth, 
Were ie not clouded in Rebellions mask. 
But that's a fin whoſe black infe&ion firikes 
Damps to the heart of Monarchie, and cannos 
Be nurſt within a States ejeting womb 
Without diftempering every vicall parc. 
It was thy mercy. when the obſtructed ſword 
Like lightning fled, and left their lives antouchr, 
| And now our juſtice muſt perfome that tak. 
Gl. I more then doubt poor Zannazarres ſafety, 
Some of foves old ingredients yec remain. 
Kin. ——— Why (o much woman, Glorsanda ? 
Thou buc miſpend'>t thy pity, fooliſh girl, 
Upon an obje&, which if not remoy'd 
Would ſoon eclipſethe brigbtnefſe of our ftars. 
 —— Go call the Priefis of Mars and Pella bither. 
Oro. At what wilde fary reaches this diſcourſe ? 
If at his anger hell )igbtrs torches to. 
Lead them into deftruQion, there muſt fall 
Some ſhowers of bloud to quench them. 


w 


Enter Prieſts. 
Kin. Here take the prifoners toyour charge, andJet 
Thoſe ceremonies be perform'd, by which - 
The tainted bloud of ſacrifices are E- 
Made incenſe for the gods ; ſee them preyar'd 
Ere the next morninggids the earth, delay 
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Loves Vitbory, 
Shall pluck no feathersfrom:-the wings of vengeance. *' © 
=o S- fea! ! what doewe curd your blauds? go bear chem off, 
Thit brow that dares contraQ.it ſelf into 
A frown had better meet a thunderbold. . 

Gle. O chey are loft, for ever loſt ! Ex. Zan.Eario. 
Oro. Is'c grief,or reverence that unnerves me thus ? 
--- Oh my fouls--thou art too weak--coo faintly weak - 
To move beneath the Chaos of theſe woes ! | 
Kin. Now Oroandes Ihave time to imbrace thee, | 
And hug.his cabinet of virtue, which 
Contains thoſe -jewels by whoſe ſaverain price. - 
Our fafety-was redeem*d, Buc I have not. 
In all thy abſence Jet thy goodnefſe drop 
Out of my thoughts, witneſſethis Lady, in... . 
Whoſe virgin breft I've ſtrove to plant thy worth, 
Lncill her ſympathiziog virtue might. 
Nurſt cto maturity, which to improve, lle leave 
You to Loves fair Elizium, Priyacie. 
Oro. I am——your vaſſal Sir, but cannot pay, 
Oblations dae to ſo immenſea love, Ex. King. 
Glo. Whither ſtarts my degenerate ſpirits | —>l Was born 
Of Parengage high as Sicilies King ; 
And though their death-made him my Gardian, yer 
May be allowed the freedom of my meg 
The converſation of our youth had nurft . 

'A Cupidi in each eye, ere Zannazarro 
Forc'c by a fathers high aſpiring pride 
Forſook's obedience tothe Crown, and then 
A mutual love mixt our ſouls currents in . 

One filver fiream of joy, and ſhallInow . 
Buy it with pride, *cauſe his dejeted ftate 
Unveſted of its gaudy. honour ftands ?. 
—No—— let his titles ſacrifices fall 
Unto bis guilt, ſo:I may himinjoy:; | 
Oro. - She weeps---- ſure-there. is more in this 
Then yet my thoughts can fathome : CE30763 
If it be love tq Zannazarro, perhaps we may eo 2 
Prevail by our united prayers----Pardon Lady | | 
My-unbecoming radenefle; | a ſorrows 
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That like my eyjll Gr hy on m 7M k.-. 
Sir cloath'd in {bl bles __ the. ſight 
Of beautics rayes-»-=< 
Gl. You.need no mark to walk ich* "Moonlight Sifr,. 
But were there flames to quench you, I ſhould ſhed 
Tears large enough to quench the je ing fice. 
Oro. Wes are not like to thrive in love that plant 
The ſpriebcly fruit in ſuch a watery ſoyl. 
' Glo. Yetour affe&ions are perhaps of kin, 
' Did wediſcover their originall. 
----Ler's both diſvellop truth my Lord, I bluſh nos. 
To let you know theſe tears are only ſhed 
To mollifie thoſe ſtubborn deities _ 
That ſway brave Zannazarroes fate---- And think 
Yours ſympatbize in a, relation near 
As is *cwixt him and fair Eurioze.. | 
Oro. Otaculous truth ! ---- Dear Lady, let me kiffe 
This hand the index to ſo bravea heart, F 
And on it ſeal allegiance.to your heart. - 
' Our ſoulscould nere have met a, nearer way 
But in the rode of wedlock, this hath  claſpe | | 
All the black lines of our affe&ions i in 8 
One volume, though by natures hand cranſcrib'd 
In different charaRers : but ob ! it lies not. 
In our united prayers for to releaſe 
The obje&s of our love from thoſe ftrit bands 
Our Princes rage fetters their ſafety in, . 
Glo. All violence would wear the ugly brand 
Of Sacriledge, elſe I would try the power. 
Of all my Kingdom to ſupport. their fates. 
Rhegium holds many aftive ſpirits that would 
Bear his proud anger with as high a flame, 
Should I but ſtir what now conceals their hate. 
Ore. I have an Army too 
Not yetdisbanded, which would glad]! kindle 
Their diſcontents': at the leaft beam of mine, 
The airy weight of a few would-ſet , _ 
'The fatall engin going; bnt my bloud I. 
Shriokes to ics center at tredellions Dae, | And 
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And as if tainted with the thought'from'thenee 
Scatters an ague chrough my limbs. Tf all ”* 
Our prayers, when mounted on the wings of Tove, 
Cannot prevell, ler'y mix our bloud with theirs, = 
And Martyrs die to our adored faints. 
Glo. I ſhall do ſomerhing too, fomerhing that may 
Preſerve my name in ſanguin charaters. | 
- Bur firſt ber's viſit him, perhaps thoſe eogins 
That batter heaven, may ſhakghis marblebreſt. 
Oro. My prayers ſhall wait on yours ; and if denjed,, 
A lover die, not live-a regicide. an: Ex. on. 
| - © * Tnter a Taylor with a new 
frit, « Hatter, Shoomaker, 
Spurrier with other Tradeſ- 


men. 
1. Tra. Come wa. were crack each one's our 
Kan befote the Gentleman comes — = 
2. Tra. Our Kans, hang the muddle horſgdrench, 
Let'sdrink each of us our groat ſquare off 
Brisk ſack, this 'forajn Jiguor but | 
Adulterates ourblouds. Ee Hits 
3- Tre. As many of your wives does your beds. - 
1. Tra. How this coxcombly boy prates ' 
Becauſe he hath nere done of his own? 
We ſhall ſhortly have tobe, fm feefimple 
Of apiece of fand, that bath been'broke 
Up to his hand in the Countrey. 
3- Tra. Did your cafie encrance'ttiform you, 
Your own was ſuch?” | "urs le | 
2. Tra. Go toSirrah, you are a ſawcle boy ' 
To prare thas to andlent n and thy" berters. 
I cell thee, both my neiphbor and | 
My ſelf are town-born children, 
And have born offices, © 
And before chy tread waFhor to ſome of ys, 
$6 _ =_ notbefore Noh op Harg'd Sir. 
1. Tre. How yoy imppidefit raſcal! )- a litcle more. 
make we lay my fotos cars. kg a aha n 
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3. Tra, But 
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3. Tr#. But:tske beed you do not break him z {ar- I have 
heard though youaredouble yarded, your wife wants her 
fulLmeaſart-::.+ > - 5h 24m » | 
1. Tra. 1 proteſt I will complatn to the officer and make 
him provelit. +; _:;,.- | .,;-! FI 
2. Tra. Hig——you: prating coxcomb -——hexe comes 
the GentJeman., |,, ,, | Enter Lewcippus. 
7, Tra. God fave your good worſhip. 
2. Tra. We axeglad to ſce your worſhip well... 
. Lew. Come what have-you brought here?---let's ſee 
your bils, thou ſhould: be a man of might by the largeneſic 
of thy weapon, but without help. of thy ſhears I will pare off- 
half there, nay take it withqut grudging, and et thy 
hand to the. rectipt.;; --+- | | 2 
 , 1, Tre. Nay, | beſeech your good. worſhip tg conſider a- 
poor Tradelman, our .taxationsare beavy. 
Lew: Taki you were, born to-be made flaves off, come 
thy hand. | 
| Lew., S-death!: you crolſle leg'd cur, ee ſnarl ? thou wert 
better eat thy. preſſing iron then reply another word---come: 
you wich the taffaty face, thy blew apron fits not methadi- 


cally friend - L proteſt thy. conſcience is made of ſarce- 
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net, pureand tender as thy wives new blanche cheeks-»--- 
haſt thou ſet thy hand to the bill? ———how ! my 
money will not hold our-——but I will ſend anon-»--- 
that ſatisfies. t 

2. Tra. Moft aboundantly, an't pleaſe your worſhip: 

Lew. My jolly Gaiſpin, thou muft grant the (ame curteſje. 

3- Oh ord fir, your worlhip may command. 

Lew. Thou deſerveſt to be heir apparent to Sir Hue, and 
to havethy apron-a perpetuall winding fheert to his bones; 
come along wich me, anJ tranſport your commodities, 'cis 
your Indiacs. , | Ex. 8M» 

Enter Arcatus, Carlo, Creon, 

Arr. Signiour,you are welcome. 

Car. I thank your Lordſhip ---- intruth ſo ſhall your 
Nephew be to my houſe----and ta my daughter too--- or ſhe 


and 
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and tne quite, {gon fain fe the' ſprightly gal- 
lant,---= as Tit 43 Tam;'? have walk'd chius bs 9h purpoſe. 
_ er. He will uo long þ be abſent Sir, but- is: that _ 
bead Yhlore dead 
.. Car. This _—_—_ can beſt So you. 
Cre. "fr was iny fortune'to* dlofe his dying byes. 
Car. Captain,nor a word of our bargain,-'' '''-Cay.' aſide, 
Cre, Swounds | dite thitik wyinec>&4eches for a -halter? 
Poor Vanlete ---- he was'a Gentleman whoſe memory 
My love to worth fhgages me'to honour. TEM 
Was this not well diflembled'614 Soy'? 7 * 1100) £21 _ 
Car. -Rarely-<-- thou mayſtbe ſecretary £0 the Devil. 


. Arr. My Nepherw-*iSir.-- 
Enter Buff. Low. at 
Ctr. God'faveyou tioble Sir---you'r happily tacounter'd, 
Buf... Would che —_— ſomething Tntor ? « '41;} 
. We > give him-Guged# o1d-clothers, thiy. are better 
then his . 
Lew. Not too loud---this ah be your' fathet- <tokw 
” © | Arr; Nephew, take notice of this Getleman, you may 
hereafter call him father. | 
*Gud. He ſhould ha bercer clothers firſt and T were as my : 
Maſter----he had as good a father as this arhome. -- 
'Buf.” Peace fool InElet your Mafter talk =— how OY this 
Cloak---atid fword---and boot 614 boy-<:ha!i | 
Lip. You are too rude-- obſerve his gravity. 
Buf. Why,no matter as long as I talk loud enough; 
Doeſt keep any dogs old boy ? Ile courſe my fathers - 
Crop-ear'd bitch with theefor vorty groate, 
Lew. Fle---fie, you muſt lay no wagets underpounds. 
-Buf. Why then pounds let itbe----or wehavea iforehorſe 
of our own breed ſhall draw with-erea horfe in Hrecuſs, ( 
| w_ IFie;this is diſcourſe too vulgar:*' 
Why, did you not tell me *ewas Gentleniai like '' 
To ik of nothing but Dogs and Horſes? 
Gud. Yes, and Whores too Mafter. 
Buf. Thanks good memory----Ile begin.- 2 
Lew, --- Not for a world —_ your uncle Afide. 
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That is diſcourſe for Taverns---betwixt the drinking ſcenes, 
Whilſt mea take breath:to throw away eftates ; 
. There you may vie obſcenity, and lard | 
| Yourdry diſcourſe with oathes---but muſt be civill here. 
Cer. His Tutor's giving him good counlel], | 
Arr. Heit'a Geneleman I'm woundrous happy in, for 
wholeſome precepts. 
. Cer.. Will younot give bim leave to viſit my poor houſe ? 
My Lord--- his. company will be pretious. 
. Arr. Sicl:intended he ſhould wait on you home. 
Caprala it is our pleaſure, you attefd him. 
The Citie's full of ſwaggerers,and he ſomething raſh. 
---Nephew---we'l leave. you to #ttend this Gentleman ; 


Bring me word how thou lik'ft fair Theocrine. | - Ex. 
Car. ' ComeSign m—_— you walk ? | : 
Buf. Nay pray Sir go before, | | x. om. 
2 be bo < _ | , | ' "Enter Ocoandes «lone. 
\ . Oro. All yet is filent, dark and fecret,asit 
The powers of night did fayour my intent. 
Pardon you Gods that have a reſidence 


 Wichia chis ſacred roof, if Iprofane, 
| Youare the authorsofic, if you own 
Aﬀe@ions cloth'd in robes immaculate 
As martyr'd Saints imbrace their ſufferings in, 
Such ſure are mine, witneſſe that bloud---which when 
Warm'd with the pride of vigory did grow 
Too cold to bas the embcyoes of at fin, 
Though there were flames of beauty large enough 
' Fothawan Anchorite: Pity me then, juft powers, 
And ſpare your guiltlefſe ſacrifice. This hour, 
. This diſmall flent hour, is near the time © 
In which the Prieft, wich bidden myſteries 
To purge his offering from all the ftaynes | 
Of fecret thoughts, into this Temple comes--I do not know 
t earthquakes cold divinity may breed 
_ - Within my breft, but fure he muſt be more 
; Then man hat bears. her hence, unleſſe be wears 
\ Mylifeupon his:ſword---- But 1 4 —_— 
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